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| Spoken by MR. Fawenr. 1 61 


Enter, driving a boy cru the ae. PET 
Awar! „blood! Run for the author! We can a0 nothing | 


| till he appears. | 
Tell him in lefs — five minutes we ſhall ow the houſe about 
our ears! | 3 
[To the audience. ] n 
Oh firs ! The prompter has miſlaid the prologue, _ we are all 
a mort. 
1 ſuppoſe our friends above yonter will ſoom be making pretty 
ſport ! f | 
For pity's ſake, ſuffer us to go on without he Onad it—-Good, dear firs, do! 
'Twas moſt abominably d — Zounds ! There holes the writer. 


Well! It's very true. 
One of our te tum ti heroes was to have ſpoken ity who meaſure 
out nonſenſe by the yard; 
And our chief hope was you'd make too much noile for i it to be 
; heard, 
The author had mounted on thefiilts of oratory and ebcution : : 
Not but he had a ſmart touch or two, about Poland, . and 


the- the revolution; 


Telling us that Frenchman, and Poliſhman, and every man is our 
| brother : 


And that all men, ay, even poor negro men, have a right to be 
| free; one as well as another ! 
Freedom at length, laid he, like a torrent is ſpreading and ſwell- 
as In Ws. 

To FS... as ds and reach the moſt miſerable dwelling : : 

To eaſe, happ ineſs, art, ſcience, wit, and penny: to give birth; 
Ay, to kerle a world, and renovate old earth ! 


Thus hs went on, not mentioning a word ow the play LE; 
For he ſays prologues are blots, which ought to be wiped away: 
A gothic practice, and, in ſpite of precedent, not the better for 


| being old ; 
Fo if = tell any park of the plot, i it then becomes a wle twice 
to $:. 
And uch twice telling can rarely once excite our 1 5 


Ergo, he that ſays nothing is leaſt likely to blunder. | 
Bince therefore prologues are bad things at beſt, pray, my good | 


285 * friends, 
Never mind the want of one, but live in hopes the : play will make 
_ amends, | [Exit 


g [ * 


- 52% ae i Ee „„ 
. —— 
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PRAMATIS PERSONE, 


Fr Dopnton e 
Mr. Sulky | — 
Mr. Silky — 

Goldfinch — 
Mr. Milford — 
Mx. Smith 785 

Hoſier _ 
Sheriff's Officer — 
Jacob — 
e ts 

Clerks. 

| Servants. 
. Poſtillions. = 
Tradeſmen. 

Tennis Markers, &c. 

Mrs. Warren — 
Sophia — — 
Fay — — 


Mlilliner. 
* 


Mr. Mox DEN. 
Mr. Horuaz. 


; Mr. Wilson | 


Mr. Lewis, 
Mr. HARLEY. 
Mr. PowELL. 


Mr. Ane irt 


Mr. THomesoxn. 


Mr. Rexs: 


Mrs, MaTTocxs. 

Mrs, Mezgy. | 
Mrs. HaxLows. # YL 

Mrs. Poa - 


SCENE, London. Time not — hours. 


N. B. The pllgs marked with double commas urs omit | 
. * 5 5 


4 
\ 


„„ hs 3, 7. „ ö oa 
1 13 9 1 F Ws 4 oA > + . Wh z * bp # As £3 


HE Mg c oy 2 


W 
* 
* 
8 
« 


13 Cc 1＋ 
SCENET. Te Huge of bonn. 


1 5 1 A. Dozxrox alone. 


A8 T two o' clock and not yet returned | 
„ well It's n o. fault Mr. 
Smith! 


Euter Mr. SME... | 


Mr. „ Smith: Sir. Kt To: 
_.. Dornton. Is Mr. Sulky come in I, 
Mr. Smith, No, fr. f 5 ot, 
Dornton. Are you ſure Harry Jornt 
ſhould return to-night? | e 

- Mr. Smith. Yes, ſir. £7 

Dornton. And you don't know where be is 


kene ? ö 
B M.. Smith,” 


. 72 


- 


a 


THE XO 0 1 TO,RUIN: 
p . 5 2 


did not el me; 6r. pr 

Dork) nd- Hig #fly) "at '< 
Mk Shrith. be re te 4e mare, 15 gy 7 
Dornton. You! aEvays believe che wörſt fr. i 
ſit töp-no hbnger— Tell the ſervants to go to hed 


ww 2 


Abd de y Hear, fhould he apply to 700 for 
money, don't let him ha aye a S 5 ny I ; pp 


If. Very well, fir. COS. 
Durmon. I have done with him he is hence. | 
forth no for" of mine! Let him ſtarve!” 8 on” 

- a b hae + potted very a ch 2 in- 
| . 
Duos mos. 3 How * Wut does he 
do 8 ind oc FR * 9110 Le | 
Mr. 8mirh. Sir! 
Dornton. e you heard any Ow f- 
Mr. Smith. C Confuſed] 'No—No, rege 
Nothing but what you yourſelf tell ne. 
Dormon. Then how do you know be has acted 
improperly : „ | 
Mr. Sfnith. He is cenainly a very good. -hearted 
young f gentleman, ſir. 3 
te: 'Good- hearted ! ' How dare you m ke. 
ſuch an aſſertion ? 1 15 
Mr. Suh, Sir! 5 . 
Doruton. How dare you, Mr. Smith, inſult we 
ſo ans net his gaming notbrious; his racing, 
drtving, riding, and e With Knaves, ir a 
debauchees, and black legs? 1985 r 
Mr. Smith. Upon my dard, Mea" On RP; 
Do#iiton!\ But it's over: His name has che Wach . 
day been ſtruck out of the firm! Let his 08 "a | 
returned. It's all ended! [Paſſionately} 
ſerve; not'# guinen ! Tf you tend him af? 9 00 
ſelf 1} not pay you. Ill no longer 
doting father! Therefere take warnin | 
warn 1 St Be tis diltres what it Sal, yo 1 
Wis ny ine | pa 


44 


8 EIN] THT, It: 


Tit „01 [193 ton hib 53H we. 3M 


guinea! | Thobgh A h. 4 uld bereafter..ſegcuim 
begging, YE, 111 geit uch / as 
che loa = e KHAN, 
Mm 95 Vis 7.5 e 
e ke 19,1. ka ['e ar lerne your. 
rs, fi 


8 ' 71 Fdob , ort 
ee 5 [Terr e * uld you ſes him 85 
ſtarve eden ou En im ane, — op} 


him a guinea? Would you, ir? ;; Would ou 0 
Mr. Smith, Sir 1 | 


if 


dience to y your Nes "$9455 . 


Flap e e ee, and anale And canii 

any orders, ju 

youth, rejected by his father, abandoned Þy Ils 

WT Fe 0. death, GE fool 
My... Smith,” \ here 1 is no danger of that, fir. 17 
Jornton. by tell you, the thing; ſhall happen! 

He ſhall ftarye tc to death! ¶ Horror! at eee! 

I'll never look on him more as a ſon 

and I am very certain, when I have forlak 

all the world will forfake him too. Ala 

wrath » C- 6s Jr He is born 0 be. er 


1 led outcaſt! 4 gts - t AB 18 


Mr. Smith. I hope, fir, he fin, vil make a fine 
ma 1777 OY bb wor” xv WAN, , 
Dern %. Will 2— There % not a finer, hand- 


ſomer, nobler looking, youth-in, the. bing dom z no 2 


not in the world! by E 3" 95] 1031 5 51 1% ec 3 115 . 191 
Mr. Smith. I mean a worthy good; man, fir, 4M 


3 


Dornbon. 1 pan you mean any ſuch thing? 


The W e he keeps, would corrupt à ſaint vl, 


9 0 fg Sir, if yaw will; palm tell ei aha. 
your x 22 8, I Ho endeav qu 0 act, 1 1 y 
Haighf1g ſervant. on e por 70 q on; 1 

Hef rien. 1 kni 1 7277 e ſervants Alt. 
L e bis 


yon are oy a 15 


ify your ſeeing a poor unfortunate}, 


en, 


ne vo abe e, 5 
11 Eu- 


* Tj - Pas 


6 * * As en pete, ar 4 a+ 9311 
—— mn ²1½'] ̃ ˙tr — ——mg h 


—— hea ot * 


2 


nd. 
* 


ds 


you. that this is not a lie? 


THE ND RUIN: 


nter Mr. S0 T, 1 Me. n of. 
De Well, Mr. Ws have Fo heard any 


thing of him? _ 
Sully. Les. 5 
arnton, And, mt [Exceſſive oh, eee 


Any thing cotſoling, any thing good 


Sully. No. | | 
Dornton. No No, fay y you 1—Where is he 2 


| What i is he about ? 


Sully. I don't know. * opt 
Dornton. Don't? You love to torture me, 
fir! You love to torture me. 
Suley. Humpfn. N 
ornton. For heaven's, fake tell me e what you, 
have heard! E 


| Sulky, I love to torture you, 165; & 

Dornſon. Put me out of my bea“ IH you. be 
not a tiger, put me out of my pain! 

Sul Hy. | Reluetantly 1 e out AN ” 
pocket}, There; read! | 


Doron ead! : 
Sag. Fate HS 4 75 
Horn 1. Merey defend n me !-—Where ?' What > 

Salih. hen firſt paragraph i in the poſtſcript: the 
begi nning line in capitals. 

5 ernton. [Reads] F The junior partner of he ; 
. n banking houſe, not a mile from the Poſts. . 
* office, has again been touched at Newmarket, 


or Weed of ten n Pounds Lag 


j 


1 6 can't be! El 


Saks, H mph. | 2 ; : ; 0 nh CINE | | 
*Dernton. 1 5 r. e : 6 2 9 1 
Julky. AL. an ThE ie 
Dor nion. do you know ? What pro of have 


IE! III. 


a i 


7 I & COMEDY: 5H g: 
Sulky. His own hand-writing, # 
Dornton.; Ho] e vn ono gx nn IN ny 


Fully. Bills at three om fight! to the, full amount 
have alteady been brelented. . 
Doernton. And accepted? Es 
Sully. Les. . 1 BY 5 
Dornton. But Why wer h 0 . Ir. 
Sulky? Were you mad? 7 _— 
Sulty. 1 ſoon ſhall be. WH 
Doria Is not his name ſtruck off t the imp ; 
Sully. They were dated two days before. 
N. E rent of wy ny hw ſe e 8. 0 


mid 0 dare 


totter! by 
Sulky. Well it muy l — © 
 Dornton, What the ſet of ſuch! a A 
! be I cannot tell? 5 
Silky, I en- Ruin. * 5 ih 
Dornton. Are you ſerious, ür? e 
Sulty. I am not inclined to Men . . 
againſt the houſe, ſtoppage, diſgrace, bankruptcy. 
Dornton. Really, Mr. Sulky, FOULSRS 7-2 - 
Sulky. Yes, I know I offend. I was bred, in 
your houſe, you uſed me tenderly, 1 terved'you 
faithfully, and you admitted me a partner. Don't 
think I care for myſelf. No. I can fit at the deſk. 
again, But you! You! Firſt man of the firſt 
commercial city on earth, your name in the 
Gazette? Were it mine only 1 would laugh at it. 
What am 17. Who cares for me? mes 0 


Dernton. « Where is the vile—_ 1 

Sulky.« Who can tell ? With his lords 40d . | 
ladies, his court friends and his Newmarket 
friends, his women of wit and his men. of, Na 


his blue ſtockings and his black legs 7 05 
Dornton L! 102 Smith, | | übe mas . 


: * 


| 48 
"William! K. i 


— 
. 


5.4 
£ t 3747 


wy wag * 


£4 58 # 
2 {num » 2 


6 THE ROUDVWTO/RUIN: 


od blyodt qoit 125 190t 15 fore avony 5 11=¹1 
ain '0 9 Emer Mr. Sat amo mi Au. 


lie 
Call al) the ſervants, eth ry r 8 
clerks, Foormen, maids, 15 V pol Ml de 
ie Tt | is a ſcotmdre] ! © 
| ' Mr. |; aged Ver, 5 au NV. | 0" DOR 
""Dornton G anger recurri; 9 A | 
ſhut the « * in 155 face! 1 1 Wp fl, away 
that lets him fer foot in th 1s his h. ule ever again 805 50 
Mr. Smith. Very well, fir. e ob ava 
Dorneos. Very well, fir? Dar in your very well, 
ſir! tell you it is not very well, fi ir. He ſhall Harye, 
die, rot in the ſtreet! Is that very well, fix 7 Me! 
[ Exeunt Mr, Dornton and Mr. th. 
Sully. Has a noble heart, A fond: father 8 bean. 
The boy was a fine youth But he ſpoiled him 
and now he quarrels with himſelf, and ache 
world, becauſe he hates his own. folly... [D ant 
knocking heard at the e So! Here is the 


youth returned. LRuucting agein. 


[19 ee 
Li, Mr. 1 8 1 followed by, Serwonts. als; 7 
Dornton. Don' t ſlir! On your lives, don't 99 
the door! Are the bolts and locks all faſteried! 
Servants: All, An r f 290 Knitting. 
Dornton. Don't mind bir Kaotlet to Bed 


ovety foul-of yo inſtantiy, and fall faſt aſleeß la. 
He ſhall ſtarve in the ſtreets! [ Knocking a 


 Ferch me my blunder Buſs] Make haſte? Ca, 
ne changes. to the Sureet, before the Deer 


1 Dos x rox, e aid Peſillxgs. WA: 
illion. We fmo alon S. Jour honour ! 6M 
Horſe? T. Know U Gid.“ Had Von 
beep n Joes with "oo wap you $oeh ave WH 
halt 


14 $COMENDIS ur 5 


half a crown richer. Your. next ſtep ſhould be 
to turn drummers, and handle the cat © nine * 


tail 15 of i ne 
Pap ft; is very ry ls, Four EM r,! I | 
2 Be e PI Il give you b more i, 100 . 


| dere Throwin «up "the ; KA) 
Sb. ee elt behind. | e lee 
ſcoundrel, and you ſhall have. the Fall | end . 
loaded to the Wee raſcal! * Wa 4% 
Harry. So! I ſuſ pected dad y was in his tagtarums. 
400 ' Yoy 35 ven him ſome cauſee. 1 
ive e ae. f (Tr, 0. bis father). Co ider, my + oY 
- 115 17 9 0 quences of. lying out al nigh* EY 
Dirntor. pay Ky Yilalnt Fs 
Harry. Bad bien, fir "dam bey night Frau 
Dernton. Will you be gone? b OT - 5 
Harry. Wach hoſes, pick. pockets, cut⸗t "TI 
_ Co ome, c come, ao Go dovon t the win. 
en We ſhall not get nnn. 185 beor 
Harm. Pſhaw! How little do fo e ow of my 
father! The code will Yuen in | tifteen 
ſecands4qoly. 25 vil tuo; nl Ai nol SN 
 Mifard.; 1 Dey k buodred!! 9d; 91 ooh 9100 
Harry. Done, done! | They take bul their waters 
and the. dear. opens}; 1 knew you were had; double 
or quits we find the cloth laid and ſupper on the 
table. 1 ff 50 af vit ck f 


Milford, No, it won't do. ¶ Exeunt into e boite 1 


Scene chanpes to the former Apartmimnt." e 
AMA woraaol. FAA I 
Eurer HAAR t D6#xtos; | 1170 ab, and Footway: 
1 t 11107 „31 (3142 5920 " Wk 
Fn My old miaſter is in a bitter ſions. 
Fe] Know it. wor ( 22 1 el 0 


Taolman. 


$ THE KO&ADUPEO AUILN: 


 Fuotman, He is gone don de tufn the ſervant 
out. of doors that y inn mat o 


Harry. Is he Then gn tet your knen. 


ſervant in again. inter 
Foam. I dare not fri- e A 0 "eral 
Harry. Then 1 muſt. [ Exit. 
Fou. He enquired Wit wes s wich my young 
alter. 9 3/0. 90 no 


Milford: rn law we i con 
Footman.. And which ho heard i was you, Hr; he 


was ten I more furious. [Exit Footman. 
F 2 # 
"a 2 Ke enter Hippy Dear. dos —_ 


Ge All's well that ends well. This has, een 

2 gufſed loſing voyage, Milford! .. 

ee am à hundred and, fü in. 

Harry. And I ten thouſand aut! 

N ee believe I had 4 — av 1d, your. 

2 25 I think y you had. Dad 89815 ers you 

my tempter, the cauſe of my ruin. . — 

Milford. And I being i in ee conceive: 
he may treat me without ceremony: ,. 

r WI It 

is not the money you had of him, but 5 ill advice 

he imputes to you that galls him. 3 
_ Mitford, I hear he threatens. to arreſt me. me. 

Harry. Yes! He has threatened, to me” my 

name out of ef and Aae W a.thou- | 


land times! 4 25 
Miſond. Ol, * he. bas been. very klo in 
menaeing me. Se 65.4 e A 


Harry. And me too. 5; nr 
Ke. e Teen oy 4 at " tha tenois-court 1 t9-m 
row LN Wh 1 n 4 * wh 
"F by SELIG Df 0 

— What, not to ee he grand march? 3 


Harrr. No. 1 
Milford, 


N | | * 


*A:(COMED YU 24 


* 


_ Milford: Obes you will. eli wart oY 


Harry. No. I am determined. 1% 0 to. k 
1 Milford. Les over night: you'U waver in the 
morning. 
75 No. I is high time, Jack, to grow. pru- 
„ A | n 5 ae N 
- Mifferd. Ha, ha, hal Miy plan is farmed. oy 
ſoon be out of debt. | 
Harry. How will you 2 . * 
N By e A ee 
| Ha, ha, hal! 11 1 7684 
Milford. I am reſolved o on it. . What! Can't $ 
* man of i invention and genius out. wit a bleck⸗ 
. N 
Harry. ves. if be vill bee gen « ſv nare,. 
Milford. That's not neceſſary. A keen bye, 
e a contriving head, a lucky moment and a little 
ce algebra will rout the whole hoſt.” - How many 
men .of rank and honour, having Joſt: Tas 
runes, have donbly recovered, than! a 
Harry. And very hoadumbiy! Mela: RH | 
Mir. Who: doubts it? + 
Harm. Ha, ha, ha! Nobody l Nobody! 1 
* Mitford. But pray, Harry, what is it you lud 
15 attractive in my late father's amorpus relict ? 
Harry. Ha, ha, ha] What the widow Warren ? 
| Milford. She ſeems to think and even reports 
- Horry. "Marry ) Her? A c. are of forty, who ; 
ridiculouſly apes all the airs of à girl! Fantaſtic, 
ſelfiſh and & fool! And marry? Diſguſting idea! 
Thou wert philoſophiſing as we drovs on 1 | 
dition of a polt- horſe— , 08 268 — wy 
"Milford.- Well? ** * N 
Harry. [ viauld zather be Dr £20 the 
raſcal that drives a Ar 7 ind baſe B1Dg 


— vali ; * e, RAG 


© ruf RD TO RUIN: 


Milford. Then why are you. ſo often there d 
Harry. Becauſe I can't keep away 


Milford. What, it is her daughter, Sophias 
Harry. Lovely, bewitching 1 innocent 
Milford. The poor young thing is fond. of you: > 
Harry. I ſhould. be half mad if I thought ſhe 
was not, yet am obliged to half hope ſbe Wet b 
Milford. Why? dat ee 
_ Harry. What a queſtion! | Am 1;not. Fl gl, 
oate, and in all probability ruined Not even 
V 1875 can overlook Jace laſt hin! 
Heigho 8 
"Milford. The hk af tay: F will, .: and the | 
myſtery made of its contents by thoſe who! wir- 
neſſed it, are ſtrange circumſtances! 
.* Harry. In which the widow triumpbs. da 
you being a baſtard, and left by law to Gar, ſhe 
willingly pays obedience to laws fo wiſee. 
Alford. She refuſes even to pay my let 
Harry. And the worthy. alderman, your hor, 
being overtaken by death in the ſouth of France, 
caretully makes a will, and then as carefully hides 
it where it is not to be found; or commits it to 
the cuſtody. of ſome mercenary knave, who. has 
made his market of it to the widow——So,! Here 
comes Bs bee executor of this fäl Will. 


OL n 


Euter Nr. Sorxx. pA — 0 8 
Ni FOR Mr. Sulky, how do you 405 48 

Sulkyr Very ill. F kN: 4 ; | 

Harry. Indeed? 1 am e forry! 4. [What's 
your dito AM LIT ai S157 10D er 

Sulky. |; $5155 fel 16s broad gt MIS Wi” 

_ Harry. Ha, 3 3 3 Fed OL 
elt Ruin; bankruprp,jolry 85 I) 
Ham. The old flory! 7 VAE Sr h 19494 
; . To a new due 5 i 6551-200 


2 — 2 — 


"Fa As COME DL. 3 


Hafhyl Ha, ha; ha! NiB yaw. pc T SR 
Sulky. Yoo$/66-9591 2% Li Sid 4 
FRO We, WF RB 5 6 , e Ae. 
 Sulky. K faſhionable gentleman. IV Og x _ 
"Harry 1 know i e ano 1006 Je Ne Y 
e. And kalbiopably ruined.” UF OIL, 
Harry. No =I e ene 
Sully, Who is ruined likewiſe. 5 re 
ae Ha, ba, ba! Is the Bank ol England 
Sulky. 1 the dhe Noting els aged Ye 
racle can ſave the houſe, The purſe, of Fortu- 


natus could not fupply Sow i AWW. 
© *Harry. No; ; it held nothing bur gu ines,” Notes, | 
bills, p er forme! 48 0 Daft | 


* Sully. Such Cer is e iplullerable. For theſe 
fire years, fir, you have been anving to ruin more 
furiouſly dad ed, ©, e allt 
Harty. An ambaſſadout's coach on a nah, 
T1 faw you were Hamatiering for a fimile. or 
"Sully. Sir—! 
» Horry, Youth mounts the box, (Cizes FN Jaibs, 
and jehus headlong' on in the dark; Paſſion and 
Pr 1 7 75 blaze in the front, bewilder' the 9 : 
man, and dazzleand blind the paſſengers; Wiſdom, 
Prudence, and Virtue are overſtt and maimed or 
murdered ; and af laſt Re entapce, like the foot- 
tnan's 8 laggin behind. lights us to dan - 
gers when they are pa all remedy. I/ 163h v1 
Sulky, Your name is irak off the im. was 
; the adviſer.” ' $1 7 | 7130 bat N 
Harry. You were very kind, Mr, Sully. 100 
Sully. Your father is at laſt determined. AW, 
_ Harry. Ha, ha, ha! | Po-yowthialk (0.2) A”... 
 Sulky. You'Wifind 0 l ee ee eee ; 
here, fir? {To Mifford ; 707) blo al L. Tz e 
Milford. A chaiſe and four," >: - Ten 
IP 8 Sally, 


Ag SO OO I IN FP 
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Salt). Ir might have carried you to a ſafer Flack 
When do you mean to pay your debt??? 
"Milford. When my facher's executor prevailean 
the widory Warrent6'do' me juſtice, © ee 
Sulky. And which way am I to prevail? b 
4 * And which way" Now. of Lh * r my 2 
2 ts? : $27 3 + O 
Sully. You might ET hots modeſty than WI f 
jently't to come and brave one of your principal 
creditors, after having ruined his fon b by your evil 
counſel. ue. 
Harry. Ha, Ka ha Don't bekeve a word ont, 
my Ne grumbler ; . tained 1 1 wanted no 
counfello. qo 
Milford. My father died immenſely rich 4 and, 
thoug h 1 am what the law calls Nlegitimarey 1 
_ Sully. You have had five chouſand pounds, and 
are five more in debt. | 
Milford. Yes, thanks to thoſe who reſt een 
with thouſands. 
| Sulky, You would do the lame how you hiok 
yourfelf a man. 1 
Milford. | Firmly] Indeed! wot bot. bn 
Sully. Had you been watching the widow at 
home, inſtead of galloping after a krit of gam- 
| dlers and pick pockets, you night A wry 
SG done yourfelf more ſervice. 
Milford. Which way, fir > 7 
8 © Subty. The will of your late father is found, 
: Milford. Found? n YEE * 
Sully. F have received a letter, ſrom which 1 
learn it was at laſt diſcovered, carefully locked 
f | up i in a private dra wer; and that i it is Kd: a full 
Y month (ſince a gentleman of Montpelier, coming 
to England, was entruſted h Bot no ſuch. 
| | gentleman has yet appeared. | oy 


* Mifford.. 


do bed; and if you 


A COMED v. 3 H 1 5 
Milford. Ait ſhould have. 80. into che. bande, of 


the widow— | | 9A ** 
Sully. Which I. ſulpect it has! e Na 
couple of pretty gentlemen! But beware! Mis. 
fortune is at your heels! Mr. Doruton yows Yen- 
geance on you both, „ and juſtly, He js 8 . i 
ave confidence enough to Ig 
him in the fa FA I would have you ſtay where yo 
58 ifors. e wiſh to inlult nor be in youae 
8 i. 
Sully. Do you how, fir, your father 125 wo 
the poor fellow: into the ſtreet, Who compaſſion „„ 
uy ee door for,you, id 00% wh A 
y. Ves; and my > tar 


ather knows 1 as 60 
n e the door for the YL, flow 
in return. 
Sulky, W vel, fir! [ Your fame i is increaling 
daily. 4 "x 
"Wow: I am glad to hear it. 
Sully. Humph ! Then perhaps you have pa. 
ragraphed yourſelf PE y 5 
Harry. Paragraphed ? What? Where?, „ 0 
$4lky. In the St. James $ Eren. IE 
Harry, Meß 
- Sulky. Stating the erde amount. 
Harry. Of my loſs? 
Sulky. Yours—You ard through every ave- 
un! to fame, dirty or clean. 
Harry, Well faid | Be witty. when you Lan; ; 
3 45 you muſt be, in ſpite of your teeth. But 
like you the better. You are honeſt. You, are 
my cruet of Cayenne, and a ſprinkling: of you is 
excellent. | 
Sulky, Well, fn, when you Know the ſtate. of 
your on affairs, and to what. you have; 2 
the houſe; you will perhaps. be leſs ready to gri 
Harry. Reduced the houſe! Ha, ha, ha) 


« ; „ 
9 1 
* 141 
A. 


„ 


* 


nge on credit, the pres of not 
6 
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- 78d 101 1 WH 01 0900059 AS 1 VOY 211019100) 
EntersMn, Doan den, With abe, NewP28"7 40:44 


01 nns 9117 70 AJQY «YG 415 100 loo 
| Dorin So, fir ! 210,153 93% 11 109115 51 51111 LN 


Hurry. [Bowing | Jan bappy to ſee you, ftr 
Dernten, Vou are there, after having! broken 


into my houſe at midnight! — And yd are here, 


Pointing to the paper | after baving ruined imie and 
my” houſe by your un ee eee tw'Are 
vdu not a ſcoundrel „ WS | 
FHFarry. No, ſir: Lam only a. 88 20 9,1. bonom 
Sulty. Good night to you, gentlemen, 501813 
Dornton. Stay where you are, Mr. Sulky. 1 
beg you to ſtay where you are, and be a witneſs to 
my ſolemn renunciation of him and his vices l. 
[Silky I have witneffed it a thouſand times 
Doruton. But this is the my Arę you hot 
ſeoundrel, I Bayt. 7:42 "10 4 10 0 n: 
Harry. I am your ſon. HA Cn 
Dor nion. 1 Mr. Smith! Briog in thoſe 
deeds, | $A 6655 ol) 


* 
# Ki "a ff 
LF | 444107 


NN. 
© %, MY 


2 * 


Enter Mr. Sov! 
AM 2. 


You will n not 055 you, are an dc ſquan- 
1 N 
Harry. 1. will deny nothing. £17 "TRE. 
_ Dornten. A nuiſance, a wart, a blot, a fa upot 
the face of nature ! Y 
Harry. A ſtain chat will waſh out, fir, 5 
Dornton. A redundancy, a negatioq z A : belated 
Phe raaty incumbrance ; 4 Jumble of fatuity 3 88 
your head, your heart, your words, Your: actiops, 
lg Jargon ; incoherent and. e e your- 


i 
e > 45 - þ NF 
2 110. 117 


; 4, N bd 


ſelt, abfurd and offenſive to others! pl VE 


Sully. The whirlwindl is. fing, 979 
Harry. 1 am whatever vou, pleaſe br. Nen 
Dernton. Bills never ; $xauitbed 1 PK \ Wing 


ing a 
C Aral — 


INS 8 


5 
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Conſcious you were weak enough to wiſh for bau- 
bles you did not want, and pant for pleaſures yon 
could not enjoy, you had not the effrontery to 
aſſume the circumſpect caution of common ſenſe 

Andita your other deſtructive ee you mut add 


the deteſtable vice of gaming „„ a 
Harry. Theſe things, ſir, are much eaſier. dang 
than defended. 401 Et! Inc Ren r \} 


Dornum. But te Gba en that: parchment 
1 0 My. Smith} The partners have all been ſum- 
moned. Sy ſir ! Your n name has been. forgmlly 
h eraſed ! ae 11 15 29 0 
Harry. The partners are yery . act. 
+1 Dornton. The ſuſpicions already Waser the 
known profligacy of a principal in the firm, the 
immenſe ſums you have drawn, this paragraph, 
the run on the houſe it will occaſion, 190 con- 
ſternation of the whole city ?- auth. 
Harry. All very terrible and. ſome 98 it very 
true. (Half aſide. 

Dornton. (Pat match] Ne me the will, Mr. 
Smith! Give me the will! Fond and foolith as I 
have been, read, and you will find I am at laſt re- 
ſtored to my ſenſes !—If 1 ſhould happily outlive 
the ſtorm you have raiſed, it ſhall not be to ſup- 
port a prodigal, or to reward a gambler — Tou 
Are difinherited !—Read! _ 

Harry. Your word is as good as the Bank, fir. 

Darnton. T'\l no longer act the doting father, 
faſcinated by your arcs! 

Harry. [ paves had any art, ſir, except the one 

vou taught 1 1 | 000. 
Dior uton. A 1 taught 50% What? Scoundrel FE 
What? e ee 
Harry. That of PIG you, fie.” ok r b ; 
Dornton. Loving me Nn 
Harry. Moft' e mY GN 
1 Dior nen. 


11 
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Dornten. 22 getting his paſſion] Why, can you 
ſay, Harry —Raſcal! I mean, that you ve me? 
Harry. I ſhould be a raſcal indeed if 1 did 
pot, Hir! 

Dornton. Harry Harry! [orrugeting 2b bts. 
0 | feelings] No! re me il J Ro ap you 
| | | aro a vile—!. * | 
Harry. I know Lan” 725 
Dornton. And In never ſpeak to you more. 

* „ (Going. 
þ erde Bid me gems nighe, fir; Mr. Sullty here 
1 will bid me good . and you are my father! 2 

—Good night, Mr. * 


Sulhy. Good * 5 ee ee [Evie 
Harry. Come, | 250 | 
bes wg ( erer with paſſer} 1 won't —4 8 
I do—! _ 


Harry. Reproach me with my follies, dvike out 
my name, difinherit me, I deſerve it all and more | 
But ſay Good night, Harry ! 3 s 

Dornton. I won't Il won't I won't 3 + 

Harry. Poverty 1s a ile; ; we can nete it 

off —But enmity _ 
LE. Dornton. I will not! 
ö Harry. Sleep in enmity? And who can r how 
| Wunde cee Good — 


Dornton. 1 won't! I wont! | I Runs of. 
Harry. Say you ſo?ꝰ Why then, my noble- : 
hearted dad, am indeed a {coundre].! 1 ; 
| | | Re- enter Mr. Don Ton. 1 | 
* e, Good night! ET. [ Exit- 


1 yry. Good night! And Heaven eternally bleſs | 
Fr you, a, rf Heigho |—<* © That's ſomething, [ Sings. } 


| | Dil 5 Time, ui you jet him wiſely paſs | 
| _— BS weh briſk. and jolly.” | 


* 


«All 
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5 All, 18 not uite as it ſhould be; but \LS5ags.] 


x Dip but his wings in the ſp parkling 8 glaſs TH 
Aad he'll drown dull melancheh : 


1006 


« Aena. 1 5 15 11 ws a (Exit, 
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| S C E N E L The Houſe of th 2 Wannps, 


* «, 


Seas N Mrs. Lx ben. 
. Jenny, = 3 


TELL you, good woman, I can 60 ning 
for you. 

Mrs. Ledger. Only let me ſee Mrs. Warren. 
Ja. And get myſelf ſnubbed. Not I indeed. 


Enter SorHIA, Skipping. Cl) 


opp, La Jenny! 'Yonder's my mamma, 
with a holed ngregation of milliners, manteau- 
makers, mercers, eee lace- men, feathet- 
men; and—and all the world, conſulting about 


14% 


ſecond, mourning! LE if yin booty woot 


| I k 1 
l ae übe 


Sophia. It will be fix months to- mn 
Ps death of my father · in · l]; a nd. the has 


been buly giving orders for this. forigh that 
D * every 


1 
i" 


22 
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cc every thing might be brought home and tried 
& on to-day. I do believe ſhe'll ſleep in her new 


ec clothes! 
Fenny. How you run on, miſs! 
Sophia. What would my dear grandma” ſay, if 


the ſaw her? Why NE: is even fonder of finery 


than I am! 
Jenny. Sure, mils, you are not fond of finery ? 


Sophia. Oh but I am—I wonder why ſhe won't 
let me wear high-heeled ſhoes! I am ſure Iam 


old enough ! I ſhall be eighteen next Chriſtmas 


day at midnight, which is only nine months and 


two days! And fince ſhe likes to wear flips, and 
ſaſhes, and ringlets and—nonſenſe, like a girl, 
why ſhould not 1 have high heels, and gowns, 


and ſeſtinis, and hoops, and trains, and ſweeps 


[ Minicking] and like a woman? 
Jenny. It's very true what your mamma tells 
you, miſs; you have been ſpoiled by your old 


fond grandniother in Glouceſterſhire. 


Sophia. Nay, Jenny, I won't hear you call my 
dear grandma” names! Though every body told 
the loving old ſoul ſhe would ſpoil me. 


Jenny. And now your mamma has ſent for you 


0 p to town to finiſh your edication. 
Sophia. Yes, She began it the very firft day. 
There was the ſtay-maker ſent for, to ſcrew up my 


ſhapes; the ſhoe-maker, to cripple my feet; the 


Gr to burn my hair; the jeweller, to 
bore my ears; and the dentiſt, to file my teeth. 


Jenny. Ah! You came here ſuch a hoyden! [T 
Mrs. Ledger.] What, an't you gone yet, miſtreſs ? 


Sephia. La, Jenny, how can you be fo crols to 
people? What is the matter with this good woman ? 
Jeg. Ch! Nothing but poverty. 


Sophia; Is that all? Here ¶ Rummaging ker pocket | 


give der this half crown, and make her rich. 
Jenny. 


S 
. * 
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Jenny. Rich indeed! 

Sopbia. What, is not it enough? La, I am ſorry 
I ſpent all my money yeſterday ! I laid it out in 
ſweetmeats, cakes, a canary bird, and a poll par- 
rot. But I hope you are not very, very poor? 

Mrs. Ledger. My huſband ſerved the late alder- 
man five-and-twenty years. His maſter promiſed 


to provide for him; but his pitileſs widow can 
ſee him thrown with a broken heart upon the 


pariſh. 
Scphia. Oh dear !—Stop !—Stop a bit! Ran- 


ning o] Be ſure you don't gol! [ Exit. 


Enter Mr. SULKy. 


Sulky. Where's your miſtreſs, girl ? 
Jenny. My name is Jane Cocket, fir, 
Sulky, Where's your miſtreſs ? 
Fenny. Buſy, fir. 
| Sulky, Tell her to come . t ſtare, 
girl, but go and tell your miſtreſs I want her. 
Fenny. 41 ide] e Mr. Black and 81 17 
Exit. 


Re-enter SOPHIA, with great glee. 


Sophia, I've got it! Here! Take this, good 
woman; go home and be happy! Take it, I tell 
you! | Offering a purſe. 

Sulky. Who is this? Mrs. Ledger! How does 
your worthy huſband ? _ 

Mrs. Ledger. Alack, fir, ill Og likely to 
ſtarve i in his latter days. 

Sulky. How | Starve ? 

Mrs, Ledger, The widow refuſes to do any 


thing for him. 


| Sulky, Humph! 
Mrs. Ledger. Service, age, 2 honeſty are poor 
pleas, with affluence, eaſe, and Mrs, Warren. 


D 2 | Sulky., 


EY 
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Sulky. Humph ! 


Mrs. Ledger. You, fir, I enderſting, are e the late | 


alderman's executor ? 
Sulky. I can't tell. 


Mrs. Ledger, Perhaps you may be able to ſerve 


my huſband ? 


Sulky. I don't know However, give my re- 


ſpects to him. He ſhan't ſtarve: tell him that. 
Sophia. Nay, but take this in the mean time. 
 Saulky. Ay; take it, take it. | Exit Mrs. Lidevr 
much offend, ] And who are you, miſs Charity? 


Sephia. Me, fir ? Oh! II am my grandma's 


erand-daughter. 
Sulky. Humph ! 
Sophia. Sophia Freelove. 

Sulky. Oh !—The widow's CER by her firſt 
huſband? 

Sopbia. Ves, ſir. 


Re. enter Jank. 


Sully. Where's your miſtreſs ? 
Jenny. Coming, fir.—So ! You have ſtolen your 


mamma's purſe, miſs ? 


Sophia. La, don't ſay fo; I only ran away with 
it! She was bargaining for ſome ſmuggled lace 


with one of your acquaintance, and I thought I 
could diſpoſe of her money to better advantage. 


Jenny. Without her conſent ? 
Sophia. Yes, to be ſure! I knew I ſhould never 


diſpoſe of it in that manner with her conſent. 
Jenny. Well! Here comes your mamma. | Exit. 


Enter the Widow WARREN, in a fantaſtic girliſb 


morning dreſs, ſurrounded by Milliners, Manteau- 
makers, Furriers, Hatters, &c. with their attend- 
ants with band boxes; all talking as they come on. 


Widow. So you'll be ſure not to forget my cha- 


7 425 a la Pruſſe, Mr. ares 
| » Hatter, 


A COMEDY. 21 


Hatter, Certainly not, madam. 

Widow. And you'll make a delicate choice of 
the feathers ? 

Hatter. The ſelection ſhall be elegant, madam. 

Widow. Yes—I know, Mr. Mincing, you're a 
charming man !—And you will let me have my 
pierrot a la Coblentz by nine in the morning, Mrs. 
Tiffany ? 

Manteau-maker. To a minute, maim. 

Sulky. Madam, when you have a moment' 8 lei. 
ſure — 

Widow. Be quiet, you fright ; don't interrupt 
me l- And my caraco a la huſſar, and my bava- 
roiſes a la ducheſſe. And put four rows of pearl 
in my turban. 

Milliner. Ver vell, me ladyſhip. 

Widow. And you Ul all come __— exactly 


at nine? 


Omnes. We'll all be here! IGoing. 
Widow. And don't forget the white ermine tip- 
pets, and the black fox muffs, and the Kamſchatka 
furs that you mentioned, Mr. Weazel! 

Furrier. I'll bring a fine affortment, madam. 

Widow. And, and, and—No; no—you may all 
go—l can think of nothing elle ſhall remember 
more to-morrow. 


n = Thank you, madam y 


Furrier. 

Manteau- | 

_ and Ve en 225 > | All tegetber. 
ws. 


Milliner. Dee ver good bon j Jour 

to me ladyſhip, * 

Widow. What was it you were faying, Mr. 

Sulky Pray, child, what have you done with 
my purſe? _ 

Sophia. Given it away, ma'. 


Widow. 
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Widow, Given it AWAY, minikin? 

Sophia. Yes, ma'. 

Widew. Given my purſe ads To whom ? 
For what purpoſe ? 

Sophia. La, ma', only—only to keep a poor 
woman from ſtarving | 

Ilidew. I proteſt, child, your grandmother \ 
totally ruined you ! 
Sulky. Not quite, madam : ſhe has leit the finiſh- 
ing to you. 

Vichw. What were you ſaying, Mr. Sulky ? 

Suldy. You won't give me leave to lay any thing, 
madam. | 
IVidow, You know you are a ert trouble- 
ſome man, Mr. Sulky * | I have a thouſand things 
to remember, and can't bear teaſing ! It fatigues 
my ſpirits! So pray relate this very urgent buſineſs 
of yours in a ſingle word. What would you have ? 
Sully. Juſtice. 

Mido. Lord, what do you mean 0 you 
think I am in the commiſſion? 

Sulky. Ves, of follies innumerable ! 

IVidow. You are a ſad ſavage, Mr. Sulky ! 
And who is it you want jullice for? 

Sulky. Your late huſband's ſon, John Milford. 

Eidow. Now pray don't talk to me! You are 
a very intruſive perſon! You quite derange my 
ideas! I can think of nothing ſoft or ſatisfacdory 
while you are preſent! 

 $Sulky, Will you hear me, madam ? 

IVidow, I can't! I poſitively can't! It is an 
odious ſubject 

Sophie. Nah, ma', how can you be fo croſs to 

my brother Milford! 
Mido. Your brother, child Country * 
tion! — How often, minikin, have I told you he 


13 no brother of yours! 
| $ Sophia, 
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Sophia. La, ma', he was your kuſbind' s ſon! 
Mido. Yes, his—Faugh '—Odious word ! 
Your brother? 

Sophia. Yes, that he 15 !—PFor he is in diſtreſs, 

Sulky. Humph |! 

Widow. And would you now, you Gb pretend 

to be a very prudent—ridiculous kind of a perſon, 
wiſh to ſee me ſquander the wealth of my poor 
dear dead good man on Mr. Milford, and his 3 
fligate companions? 

Fully. Not I indeed, madam; though hb pro- 
fligate to whom you make love ſhould happen to 
be one of them! 

Widow. Ha, ha, ha! Oh the wonder ER | wake 
love - Lou have no eyes, Mr. Sulky ! [ alking 
and exhibiting herſelf | You are really blind But 
I know whom you mean. 

Sully. I mean young Dornton, madam, 
Widow. To be ſure you do!—Whom could 
you mean? Elegant youth! Rapturous thoughts! 
Sophia. J am fure, fir, young Mr, Dornton is 

no profligate ! 

Sulky. TSignificantly) You are ſure ? 

Sophia. Yes, that l am! 

Sulky. Humph. * 

Sopbia. And it's very ſcandalous, very ſcan- 
dalous indeed, to ſay he is my ma's lover! 

Sully. Humph. 

Sophia. Becaule he 1s a fine genteel young g gen · 
tleman; and you know ma' is— 

Widow. Pray, minikin, be leſs fippant with 
your tongue, 

Sophia, Why la, ma', you yourt.'f know you 
are too— | 

Widow. Go up to your chamber, child ! 

Sophia. I am ſure, ma', I ſay it is very ſcandal- 
ous to call the handſome Mr. Dornton your lover! 

. [Exil. fripping. 

Fully. 
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XY © | 
Sully. Do you bluſh ? 


t# 


-2)V)4d*b/" Bluſh indeed ?<Bliufh >" Ha, Har cha! 


Fou are a very unaccountable creature, Mr 
Sulky !'_—Bluſh at the babbling of a et Ni: 112611 


Sully] Who is your rival? N INM 
Widow. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! My rival The 
poor minikin !— My rival ?—Bur I have a meſ- 


ſage for you! Now do compoſe your features to 
ſoftneſs and complacency ! Look pleaſant In 


can! Smile for once in your life! 
Ssualky. Don't make love to me ! LI have no- 
ung to ſay to you! C3408 
Widow. Ha, ha, ba! Love? 0 of 00 
 Sulky. Yes, you make love to W Nay 
you make love to the booby Goldfinch! Even I 
am not ſecure in your company! * VOY. Bile 
Widow. Ha, ha, ha! You are a ſhocking! bes 
ing, Mr. Sulky !—But if you ſhould happen to 
fee Mr. Dornton, do aſtoniſh your acquaintance 2 
clo a good-natured thing, and tell him Iram\ at 
home all day— Love to you? Ha, ha, ha! Oh 
you figure! You caricatura of tendlerheſs! Tou 
inſupportable thing! „t Erin 
Sully. { Sighs| Ah An labour in ain Zu- 
Jer Jenny! Stand out of the way, girl!! Exit. 
FJeimny. There ſhe goes! | Looking N te abe 


8 


Thats lucky! This way, ſir !! Een 


10 2. 
Euer Harrx Don xrox, followed by bis NE 


Servant with bills in bis band. 14 rs 


Jenny:: My miſtreſs is gone up to her ano 


fir; but 1 can ſend you lomebody you may, 5 


better! 1% li.. 
Bis 


Harry, Obliging Abigail !- ¶ Looking over. 
papers] 'Sdeath [ Whar, all theſe rradeſmen's bills? 

Servant. All, ar. M- Smith lent me ja 6k; you 
V Unthems i 01530 508 VE: re Wop 7 


"Haro Men gue ere they brought? Loe to 36] 21 1 
Arx vent. Some laſt night; but molt this niorning. 
1 Harry. 


* 40 
. 


. Fa 
R ; * PF * 7 
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Hurry. Ill news travels faſt, and honeſty is de- 
viliſh induſtrious. Go round. to them all, return 
their bills, and bid them come themſelves 1 
Has Mr. Williams the hoſier ſent 1 in his bill? 
Servant. No, fir. _ ES 
Harry. I thought as much Tel kim to come 
with the reſt, and on his life not . 90 05 
Servant. Very well; firm. len. 


Enter Sor HA Joyouh. © 


Sophia.” Oh, Mr. Dornton, I am 9250 to ſee. 
you! Do you know, I've got the 3 by heart 
that you was ſo good as to teach mei! 

Harry. And do you know, my charming So⸗ 
phia, you are the moſt delightful, beautiful, be- 
witching ſcholar that ever took leſſon! 

Sophia. La, Mr. e Im fure Im v 
ftupid! 

Harry. That you are all intelligence, all grace, 
all wit! 


" Syphia, To be ſure my ma” caught me finging 5 


it, and ſhe was pettiſh ; becauſe you know it's all 
about love, and ends with a happy marriage. | 
Harry. But why pettiſh ? 
Sophia.. La, I can't tell. I ſuppoſe ſhe wants to 
have all the marriage in the world to herſelf! It's 
her whole talk ! 1 do believe ſhe'd be married 
every morning that ſhe Tiles, if any body would 
have her! 
_ "00. Think not of her, my ſweet Sophia, but | 
tell'me— _ * 


8 What? 5 „ 
dare not I STE. 
Sepbie Why? - „5 3e 5 3 VAST Ly 


Harry. Leſt I ſhould Pry _ ala ave 
Sophia, Nay now, Mr. Dornton, to 
right * I CNTR offended with e 


4 
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ſure I ſhould not be dal 4-with Nd ſ 
un 15 Ache Sy Wife at 1 wer the bell. refered, 
e Tres ee 

15 Ly 2 þ 
jor evE YL v $ 15e 


0 5 175 en 
8 , Lan, no, 166 could you alt ge e ſuch 
Sion "ou Chow very well one mut Hor 
tel} !:-Beſitles, akon too one malt not be in | 
. ö N 
Harry. Why not 24. 101 105 A N | 
8D 51. e I'm but ap My 
Wie 5. S told me- a hundred times, 502 e 
an 


F any body to be 1 in love before they dea 
8 all one: and. twenty ; 1 e Fabre . 
H. WI: hisy fay cannot be reſi ſed. = af A 
524% Al, but 1 have been taught better lt 
may be refifted—Nobody' need be in Tove'unlel;, 
they like': and ſo I won't be in love, for T'won't 
wilfully do amiſs. [With great Ppoſitioencſs]* No'! Fe 
_ I'won'tlove” 1 perſon, though 1 fhould Ive him 
7% ſo, wo q | 
x Angelic ibübcente ! Aon, 
e ee guard, your heart 70 
ſeducers. % e 50 
Sophia. vo you Know it is full five' weeks. fince 
Valentine's day; and, becauſe Va not one: and. 
twenty. nobody ſent me a valentine! 
Harry. And did you exp . 
Sophia, Nah—! Teal fay but 1000 bk LE] 
In Glou ceſteffhire;"if any” young man hap ent to | 
Have a lit g for” a young woman, "(ke is er 10 
ar f on el al h A4. Bur | pethia S Valen- 
tine day does not fall fo don 1529 Sit does in {he f 


\ OL rt ATE ww 2 11 
count 7 
Hey "wry 1 delt le You | gl =, 1 
1. valentinh nit 515 711 Df 3 & 101 01 


ms 181 Yau niit mot] 0 We ——— 
ode * 1 


—— — 2 —ä 


ür GG GE OL, HIT, 5 


gg e Ke ; eds bit hap OS. 


71655 


"woman, f fall bee grown 5, 
10 159 


[ were. to find ſuch à chi 1 72 ae 


$3260 


or under, my pul Ws or, ee e 
8 cak —_ g ff a 
Harry, A plum- cake? 5 e 


Sophia. Les; Aae Noce. ka ad i rr 


lentine ſent baked in à plum-cake—A f 
« I had; one that 1 muft ſhew it to , Bot TH 


« know ſhe.is in Glouceſterſhirej. and, Iam ſure, 
% would not weste to ma', for though ſhe ig all, 


© out and. above forty, ſhe, would. reel 
the age 5 And indeed” 1 wapld. not te- 
ceive ſuch a thing, for the e. no not from the. 
fineſt 0d 0 arth, if 1 did . not. thi 


*7Z3 8 


dig to he 


a true 195 fait fy, 5 19385 lover. 


Harry, Bu alt be prove, bis, fa et td 


truth? ; yi-tr b op 
bia. Why. firſt hs muſt. Jr Gf dearly! 
Y 1 77 all his heart and ſoul !- 1— 


I HS 


enemy”. | 111128311 t <, 5 9% 115 Lodi JN, ch 

Ha arry. Not Goner? £3 £34 01 ib 8 1 N 
Sophia. Oh pol: II muſt n d 
72 Og jou pleat Tha 1) 

chf 170 h;/but” you, my 905 1275 1 

Wl f ng MUG all ha 

ſac ca a ding! 1 t hs 

* 5 And; do you tin ine 2 pr x 
, Sophi Do 17 71. would nge, WKY 

fo tics cult and golden guincss , 


187 Y 
Afide)] Faſcinatin w_ t ach L. 
«a E 2 ha Elia. abo; 


now, nt, yourgd 
120 55 cn uking fo or ney for. or tap woul 8 ih "hr = | 
My. e 


Fat 
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about DU dereive- or trifle witch ſuchſ unfuſ- 
ing affection would indetd be villany ! 
. Goldfinch. | Without, at a diſtance] Is ſhe aboue d. 
Mui te her! 181! bas <Q. 10 1244 4 ds BY BY 9 
Sopbia. La. I hear that great, ridiculous, horſe 
jockey oaf Goldfinch ene up, Pb ER 
bye, Mr. Dornton! i 136 3.0080 WW W 
Harry. Heiven bleſs. you, Sophia —Sweet- So. 
phiaz Heaven bleſs you, my lovely. "mg Heh! 


Sophia. Heigho 1, _ I its 
... Golgfnch, [Vi 1707 Is che here 7 NN 5 
Servant. 1.4 ithout I don't know, 4. 96H 


33% 98 111 * * | 
Ent Gotbrixcit in 4 big b. collared coat, mg 
den waiſtcoats, buchſtin 1 covering 5¹⁸ 


calves, ſhort boots, long Jpurs, hj f at, 
7 N 2 15 's ; 


Got FREE * 
600 ldfinch... Hah !. My tigbt SF 197 The HOY 
Harry. {Surveying bim]! Well, Charles! Jad 
1, Aaldfach., How, you ſtare !, An't 1 . r 
F bat's your ſort! 
Harry., Ha, ba, ha! G 
293 Gaidfinch... Where CL widow. 2. ENG 
Harm. Gone up to drefs, and will u not be down 
hee, two hours. 
„ eldincb. A hundred to eighty a ſap. up a 
g of twenty horſes in leſs time than ſhe takes 
ro dress her fetlocks, plait her mane, trim het ears, 
and buckle on her body - clothes! 


Harry. Vou improve daily, Charles! _ 


BNEY ! 4 


01 
g Goldfnch. To be ſure That's your fort, !|— 
„ noel to. ſbew 0 J. An't La genus? 
Harp. Quite an ige! Lou may challenge 
the whole fraternity of the whip to match 500 
0  Galdtneh,, March me! Newmarket can't match 
mine! { Sewing, bimyelf N70 your ſort! 
Ne no. Ba, bu 148 hal. Lov areharder | 
Sake | 2 oy to 


4 4 


In A 00 EDV. HT. . 


to: match'than one of your own piad-Pbnicse R= 5 »Y 
very. afferent. bong: nous n INN 
grandfather'!- 11 J WWW |, n 2 | 

Goldfinch.. FRA: or | grendiuer 8h 1 
both. 1 A Mart £16316 £ 1801-289 . 4 Wager 
bafarry, How % N 
| Cold inch. Father a e W 
op- ſeller 'm a gentleman That's your foils! - 
Har. Ha, ha, hal And er 99 | 
à mai of worth. ! og gisH ee 

-  Goldfinch. Kept a gig! Lb great cad 

Knew nothing of life Never drove four! 


2 


| , Harry... New but be was a uſeful APY „ 
1 ee n „„ Ü! "- - 
| _ Galdfinch. 6 def Whats that . N. S 2M 
1 _ © Harry. Ha, ha, ha! A pertinent Ae 
1 TO  Goldinth, A gentleman. like me a uſeful mem- 
1 ber of ſociety !=-Ber' = long odds nobody" _ 
| heard of ſuch a thin Nee, een, 
"Harry, You Favs HR not acqvire@ your charter | 
in the world for nothing, Charle. 
Goldfnch. World !— What e the world I 
Harry. Strange things "you" have got 
into the hands of jockeys, 1 Anil (winters ; 
and that, though old Goldfinch was in hig day he 
of the richeſt men on Change, his ſon WII a 
become poorer than Dy pooreſt black leg at New 
| marker. Eee 4 uch ot 28 
Gold finch. Damn the 41510 hy 10 tk 905 5 
j | Harry: Wich all my heat, Ae e e for 
it ſhy s little better of me.. nen 
| Goldfinch; Bet y boote foe re, Als 
"againſt che H ers, the'fecotia* 4 
Harze habe done Wach Fele x . 
Echipſe too 80 yon are. in purſue of thew 4 
Gelifreks Ful thy hett aue her | | * . = 
15 e Bla, * — müss 4 
OL 333: Bi Gale " 


* 
J . 


£ 
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dich: "If, Fh as bly RE. . 1 b DK 
marr 9. widow. A wt lei wag 605 red 


the En — Fi 
Calis. Promiſed her 2 hundr 812 on e 
ding day. EE TY n 
5 we, * ef f Aut 10. 0 — 
„ mint 5 o Bub Jenuur. „Ne TURE > 


J. 175 wie "can't ee. you: ar PIN 7928 


. Kich, wits 


Gol as Pd Tot be ele! . af (2 1 1 Fa, ne 0 
I You do? 112 | we 5 1 . \ 


7 . Welke ne ee wat bas 
Golz uch. Juſt to my taſle \—Like ee If, fre ee 
200 eafy. Ibat's your tort} 1 Nr 1 0 
N ood oo Rr 
* Goldfinch. Prodigious! "Liner" to "the. Kith, 
Giant! Six feet in her ſtockings That's your | 
fort {Sleek coat, flowing mane, broad cheſt, all, 
bone !—Daſhing figure in a Phaeton |—Sky blue 
babit, ſcarlet ſaſh, green hat, yellow nods, 
white feathers, gold band and taflel {That's ; 5 fu, 


for 

a ae ry. ab kg far" Heighs! W hy, you, we. | 

a hi TE Charles ! ;.., WD 
are b. To be ſure: K the 0 Jum ; 

Hold Pur in hand Turn a corner in ſtile! 

n 5 form Elbows 8 = pliant— 


_ the entry ſt: ie 
a imer Pay for A müde 5 pee -l unt th en 


box — Tip the c achy a.crown-—Beat the mai. 
Come in full (peed Rat je dow : 5 teway - 
ee, of your heads {Never Killed fed 'but ane 


woman 


{'Y ; — A, j F 
H FH in oer 
* 1414114 w 4 


4053 dene THE. * 
| feet auff AH wa oro lm Wife Tha ON 
fey. La e Tals Hin . . 


1 Anl. 5 
cle Wang: 85 W e Ga 
u recipi againft tagan? "TE IS 
. NVU... Kt Ago 
4 Golf [Aide] With 4 J«.could have him a 
1 or even for fift wing b d 
4 bis pocket J 5 e N 15 
| Heri. 1 hal O44 4d enough Nu 919 
26h: 2% you cut a 5 5 ein 175 
chuck in 1 Ki ak, draw cuts, h ea 8 o. i 13055 


the maggi, im the hedges any; ing d. 00 
Harry. Noth ing g. 


' Goldfinch, I'm up to all—That's Nur ſort. ny 

Get him with me and pigeon him. 

| To) 0d d fremy, greys—Been 15 Tatterl: OY 

YT „ If 8 mokers {—Beat, 109 gland. 

1 | a bone, and beauty A kHapait, c Larmers __ 
Thats your fort Bid for HR air of mouſe 
ponies for Harriet. ei 

Harry. Ha, ha, wa! The tit Gianteſs,dravn 
| by mouſe .popies ! | 1 v1 211 A 300d 
Golding b. Come and ſee em. 1511775 * F 
Hatry. cee; No.“ 1 an, Wealth ＋ its, 
company of ſtable-boys. ' OR 
Goldfach, Why fo Shen, t ay; Jo any 1 I 
olil 6 


Af they ſquirt water at 5 
kick you bn ny and Ti hg 155 uh 1 


dogs eal of wit! 


ip th 100t bloH 
Fir. Whex they 446' Vit kai leh | them mY- 


eule Aer 20 


5 4 W 5 (3 9 | 
HHS 12 ae i 11 a's, thax = Wis. ad 
* od} rl —zod 
hu eng e e n 
$13 197. 


- 


REN! 5 Nr 


Gil net e 0 5 * 


2110 
1 © ND 


They are about to begin! We abt N what 
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Harry. To ſchool ! Why yes -I. 
I Mendoza n — 


TIN 0 i 
—Ge moron 
70 [Bir 
a ge Ha. "ih ha! - here wo oe 8 wy 
friends! - Heigho! | FG i IE 


WF #3451 


=o Mtrozp in haſte, fd 5 Gorprinen 
ung. > þ 75 


2 bat is it, Jack 2 Tell me! [Eager 
Milford. Come, Harry! We ſhall be too late 1 


| bers we pleaſe! 8 al 


$: 


- Guldfnch. Where? What? 
Milford. The great match! The famous Erench- 
man and Will the marker! A wach . 


1 ſide! 


| Goldfnch. What, tennis? e 


Milford. Yes. T he Frenchme e, PO 


and, a biſque. | Y 34 Ys 4 * 
Se To Win the marker 2/ Iss, 
Cold ſincb. Will for a hundred ! 1 8 \ voy. Ha: 7 
Milford. Done! VA” ext 


| Goldfinch., Done, done! pd yad:T Ak. 


Harry. I bar the bet; che odds AP 0 * 


= * W . 


Already. N TAK | * 2 


© Geldfinch., What, for the inounſeer ? 7 "rf. 

Harry. Les. on 

2 lt take * bundrod to ur. . 
Done! ige 43 


24 97 


arr. | 
'  Goldftnch., Done, done! N n NN] COINS) 


Harry. No, I bar I—1 forgot—L bang cn. 8 * 


de wer, bet another guin e. 
* Milford. You do fer > buodred ef 5in o non 
Harry. Done! n od d Haob t 


1 
„% af > 7 


ee Danes dovel, Ha, *. het South 
A ry. Tihiy! +*:4 


G 22 


A ——— ares}, 


| 
| 
[ 


: 1 
11 7, 2 It's 


e's 4. 


un @D MEOTANT . 


 Goldfch. What a cal: 10005) #1) N 
E 5 Bueyou'll' go? A & dad 
No. 


+ Yes, you will. egen 5 

match is begun! Every body is there PFaf 

F renchman. s che firſt player in the world, 
sa noble exerciſe! 


Mitford. Ay! Cato himſelf Aale by in it! 


Furiy Tes, it was much 1 e che Ro- 
e 007 ac He. 4} a ft OT rs 2 OP W 
1: Golaſinch. The Romans k- Who are they 0111 
Harry. Ha, ha, ha! =, 0 5 * 2150 
Mifford. Ha, ha, ha ! Will you 60 or will you 
not, Harry 1 15 5 ft JXIY N. 


Hurgy. I cant, Jack. My conſciente! won'rler 


me. 
Milford, Pſhaw ! Zounds, if ve done make 


_ haſte t will be all over! dT 
Harry. [In a hurry] Do you think! it vine 
[Stops ſhort] No—lI won't I muſt not. 

Milford. J. a bold of bis rn]! Come albog, 
I tell you! '  -- lets 
Harry. No. 9000 v4 va 


N 
N : 


M 2 They have begun ! 1.00 Go MOB 
'Gotdfinch, Have they? - I'm off!Eéͤ è P Frit. 
Milford. LANE ſtruggling, and Harry retreating} 


What folly ! Come along 
Harry No. I will not. * BIRT 
Milford. | Leaving bim and going] Well, well, 

if you're ſo poſitive— IG 


Harry. [Calling] Stay, Jack; ae Walk 
opitbe beer with y ou, but 1 won't go in. 
Milfard Double or quits the dane -than 
won of me laſt-hightyou do? Mid 
Harry. I don't for a ho rep 1 d rant 
N n 50 eech 
F ved ry. 


9 ay, 4 * WS. 
2% „ *z x IN - * 
* * ! . = *. if 

- 
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Hurry. I tell you I won't. 7 won'r g0 in with 

105 aok 
Milford. Done for the hundred! 
Harry. Done, done [ Efe. 


SCENE changes to the Parlour of the Tennis: court. 
Markers paſſing and repaſſing with Rackets and Balls, 


Sheriffs Officer, two F ollowers, and one of the Markers. 


| [ Shout. 1: 
Marker. Hurrah ! 
Officer. Pray is Mr, Milford in the round 


Marker, I'll bet you gold to liver the F HY 
man loſes! Hurrah! Ki. 


Enter Mr. SMITH from the Court. 


Mr. Smith, He is not there. 

Officer. Are you ſure ? 

Mr. Smith. The crowd is very great, but I can 
neither ſee him nor any of his companions, | 

Officer. Then he will not come. 

Mr. Smith. I begin to hope ſo! 

Officer. | Examining his writ] *© Middleſex to 


vit One thouſand e eee againſt John 
Milford.“ 


Mr. Smith. You muſt take none but ſubſtantial 
bail. [Shout] What a ſcene! 


Officer. He will not be here. 
Mr. $m:tþ.\ Heaven lend ! 


Enter Gor prixch and a Marker running acroſs. 


* Geldfinch, Is the match begun? 
Marker. The firſt game is juſt over. 
Goldfinch, Who loſt? 

Marker. The Frenchman ! 


_ Goldfinch. 


A, COMEDY.,,, 3; 
. Goldfinch. Hurrah !_ 


Marker. Hurrah !' FO 
Goldfinch. Damn the mounſeers ! That's your 
ſort ! Þ [Exit into the court. 
Mr. Smith. That's one of his companions, I 
begin to tremble — Stand aſide ! Here they both 
come! | ETAL 


"4; Which i IS 1 9 


11089 5 477 


r. Smith. The ſecond. © [Shout - 


Enter Hargy Dor wToN and Mir rok b, in baſe. 


Harry. 1 hear them! I hear hem! Come 


4 $7 7 


along! 


Milford. Ha, ha, ha ry N would 


not go !—You were determined! [Shot 
Harry. Zounds! Come along TY in haſte. 
| Milford follows him laughing. 


Officer. [Stopping him) A word with you, fir, ” 


ou pleaſe. 


Milford. With me! F Who are von) What do 


you want : PF 2 
Officer. You are my 1 | 
Milford. Prifoner ! Damnation ! Let me go! ! 
Officer. I muſt do my duty, fir. 
And. Here, here; this is your duty. 


Pulling out his purſe, 


Mr. Smith. Leven] Ic muſt not be, fir. 


Milford. Mr. Smith — What, at che ſuit of 


Dornton? 


Mr. Smith, Yes, fir. Tis your own 1 fault for 
leading his ſon to theſe places. He heard you 


were to bring him here. 


Milford. Furies Marker! [To a Marker p 


ing] Tell Harry Dornton to come to me, in- 


ſtantly! 


1 Ves, ſir. a : y Eri. 


[ Shout. ] 


F2 LOB; " Milferd. 


. 
75 

7 
= 
4 
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Milford. Zounds ! Let me but go and ſee the 
match - 
Mr. Smith. You muſt. not, * 

Milford. [To another Marker ] Marker ! | 
Marker. Sir! . 
Milford. Who wins ? 
Marker. The Frenchman has the beſt on't. 

Milford. Tell Harry Dornton I am here in trou- 
ble. Deſire him to come this moment. 
Marker. Very well, vr. ts [Shout. 
| Milford. [To the Officer) II give you den 
guineas for five minutes! 
Mr. Sith. Take him away, fir. 
Officer. You mult come along, fir. _ 
Milford. To a Marker returning] Haye you 
told him? 
Marker. He can't come, Gr. _ CINE I 
Milford. Very well, Harry! Very well!.; [To 
the ſecond Marker | Well, fir ? 
Marker. He would not leave the court for 2 
thouſand pounds, | 
Officer. Come, come, fir! [To bis two atten- 
dants) Bring him alon 
Milford. Hands off, Eg Sog Fiends! 
Lane. 


SCENE changes to the Houſe of Mr. sixxv. 


A Room of Bu ineſs, Ledger, Letter Ales, Ink Aand, Se. 
SiLky di covered, and Tacos entering. 


Silky... Well, Jacob ! Have you been) 

Jacob. Ves, 1 5 5 
Siliy. Well, and what news? How is he ?— 
Very had ? - 

Jacob. Dead, fir. 

Sil. | Overjoyed) Dead? 
5 Jacob. 
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Jacob. As Deborah 5 

Silky. [ Afide) I'm a lucky man! [Aloud] Are 
you ſure he is dead, Jacob? 

Jacob. I ſaw him with my own eyes, ſir. 

Silky. That's right, Jacob! I am a lucky man! 
And what ſay the people at the hotel? Do they 
know who he is? 

Jacob. Oh yes, ſir!— He was rich! A gentle. 
man in his own country! | 

Silky. And did you take care they ſhould not 
know you? 

Jacob. To be ſure, er! You had given 1 me 
my leſſon! 

Silky. Ay, ay, Jacob That 8 cht !—You are 
a fine boy! Mind me, and I'll make a man of 
you And you think they had heard nothing of 
his having called on me? 

Jacob. Not a word! 

Silky. [ Aſide] It was a lucky miſtake ! [ Aloud) 
Well, Jacob! Keep cloſe! Don't ſay a word, and 
I'll give you—Pll give you a crown! 

Jacob. You promiſed me a guinea, fir! 

Silky. Did I, Jacob? Did 1? Well, well! I'll. 
give you a ouinea | But be cloſe! Did you call 
at the widow Warren's? _ 

Fata, Tes, ür. 
Silky. And will ſhe ſee me? 

Jacob. She defires you will be there in an hood, | 
Silky. Very well, Jacob—Keep cloſe ! Not a 
word about the foreign gentleman, or his having 
been here a week ago, or his being taken ſud- 
denly ill and dying! [Ai we] It is a Jucky ft le! 
— Cloſe, Jacob, my boy ! 115 | 
Jacob. But give me the guinea, x 

Silky. What now, Jacob? ; 5 

8228 If you pleale, ſir. You' 15855 Rod: We 

Si. 
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Silky. Well, there, Jacob; there! You'll be a 
rich man, Jacob! ! A cunning fellow! I read it 
in your countenance, n Cloſe, Jacob, and 
then—! 

Jacob. Perhaps you'll give me another ? 
Silky. Well ſaid, Jacob! You'll be a great man! 
Mind what I ſay to you, and you be a great 
man Here's ſomebody comnig:: Go, Jacob ! 
Goſetet 2 
Facob. And another guinea? Exit. 


Silhy. This is a lucky ſtroke ! | Enter Goldfinch] 


So; Mr. Goldfinch 2 What do you want? 
Goldfinch. Money—A thouſand Bunch direct j y. 
Sil. Fine talking, Mr. Goldfinch! Money's 
a ſcarce commodity ! Times are tickliſh! 
Gelafnch. Tellee J muſt have it. 
Silky. Give me but good ſecurity, and you know 
r m your friend. 


| Goldfinch. Ves; good ſecurity and fifty per cent! 


Silky. Why look you there now ! For all you 
know the laſt annuity I had of you, I gave a full 


hundred more than was offered by your friend 


Aaron, the Jew ! 


Gold nch. My friend? Tour friend! You col- 


logue together. 


Silky. Hear you now! For all you know I 


have always been your friend; always. ſupplied 
you with money, have not I? And when I ſaw 


you running to ruin, I never told you of it, did 


1? I was willing to make all things eaſy! 
Gelafinch, Eaſy enough! You have pretty well 
eated me! 


Silky, There is your companion, Jack Milford ; ; 


I ſhall be a Near y loſer by him! 
Geldfinch. Ah! It's all up with poor Jack! ! 


He's fixed at laſt! 
Sith. 


t 
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Silky, What do you mean? 

Golafinch. Old Dornton has ſent. the dab. man 
after im! 

Silky. And arreſted bim ? 

Goldfmch. Yes, he's touched! 3 

Silky. | Calling] Jacob! | Enter Jacob) Run as 


faſt as you can to my good friend Mr. Strawſhoe, 


the attorney, and tell Shim to take out detainders 
for all the debts I have ane up AGATE Mr. 
Milford! Make haſte! 
e e, ir. #1 Exit. 

Goldfinch, 1 thought you were Jack Milford's 
friend; too! 

Silky. So I am, Mr. Goldfinch ; bur I mult 
provide for my family! iy 

Goldfinch, Come, come {The bir relle I 
want the coal, directly! Sale at Tatterſall's to- 
morrow morning | Three Herod brood mares 
with each an Eclipſe colt! Would not loſe*em for 
all Lombard- rest! So will NO: let me have the 
bit ? 4” 
Sitky. Dear, dear! I tell you I can't, Mr. Gold- 
inen, 

Colgfinch. Then ſome other Jew muſt. 

Silky. Jew! Hear you! Hear you! This it is 
to be the friend of an ungrateful ſpendthrift! Calls 
me Jew! I, who go to morning prayers every 


day of my life, and three times to tabernacle on a 
Sunday! 


Goldfinch, Ves Yoo cheat all day, t tremble all 
night, and act the hypoerite the firſt ae in the 


morning. [ Going. 


Silky. "Nay but ſtay, Mr. Goldfinch/t! "Stay: 11 
want to talk to you !—1 have a ſcheme. to make 
a man of you | 

_ Goldfinch, What? Bind me prentice to a : 
uſurer ? Fg 
Sill. 
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Silky, Pſhaw ! You are in purſuit of the widow 
Warren? *,59" 101 
Goldfinch. Well? 2 
Siley. Now what will you give me, and} Tu 

ſecure her to you? 8 

Goldfinch. You ? 

. 

Goldfnch, Which way ? 

Silky. J have a deed in my power, I won't tell 
| you what, but I have it, by which I can make her 
marry the man I pleaſe, or remain a widow all her 
life; and that I. am ſure ſhe will never do if ſhe 
can help it. 

Goldfch. You a deed ? 

Silky. Yes, IJ. 

_ Goldfinch. Shew it me! : 

Silky. Not for twenty thouſand pounds 6 
pend upon me, I have it! I tell you I'm your 

friend, and you ſhall have her! That is on proper 

conditions—If not, Mr. Goldfinch, you ſhall not 
have her! 

Golafinch. Indeed, old Judas! ! Well, what are 
your conditions ?. 
Silky. J find the late alderman died worth a 
hundred and fifty thouſand pounds ! 

Gold inch. Ay? | 

Silky. Every farthing, Mr. Goldfinch! And 
my conſcience tells me that, riſk and character 
and all things conſidered, 1 muſt come in for my 
thirds. | 
_ Goldfinch. Your 83 cell you har? 

Silky. Yes, it does, Mr. Goldinch—F ny _ 
ſand 1s a fair price. | 

Goldfinch. For the ſoul of a miſer. 

Silky. If you'll join me, fay ſo. 

Goldji _ Fifty thouſand 2 + 


Silky. 


Wy 
RS 
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Silky. Not a farthing leſs! What, will there 


not be a hundred thouſand remaining? 
Goldfinch. Why that s true ir will cut a fine 
Silky. To be fore i it will! Come ws mel. Tl 

draw up a ſketch of an agreement. After which 


daſh, ts 


we mult fight cunning—The widow is a vain weak 


an muſt get her written Prag 8 
Calaſinch. Written 4 | * 


00 Sid. U Under her own hand; wich a good rom 


been in, caſe of forfei ture. 

Cold inch. Well ſaid, old-one! _ 

Silky. Not leſs than twenty chouſand a ponds 1 
Aj jury would grant half! 

Goldfinch, Why you're a good « one! [5 OFT 

Silky. That would a ſomething, and we 
would ſnack !, 

\ Goldfinch. Dammee you re a deep one! 3 

Silly. Ah, ha, ha, ba! Do you think 1 am, 
Mr. Goldfinch ? Signed on a ſtamp! _. 

Goldfinch. You know a thing or two! 

- Silky, Ah, ha, ha ha! Do you chunk I do, Mr. 
Goldfinch ? | 

Goldſincb. You - can reach, em to bite the 
bubble an to] 

Silky. Ah, ha, ha, hat You joke, Mr, Gold- 
boch, Jou joke D 9. 

Gold ſinch. But the devil vill bave you at lt! 

Silky, Lord forbids Mr. Goldfinch! Don't ter- 


my me!—1 hate the devil, Mr. Goldfinch; 


in- 
deed 1 do! I hate the name of him * Heayen er 
me out of his fiery clutches | 
nb. No: he has you Bade enough! % Bait 
his trap but wich a. guinea, and be is ſure 8 bad 
. Ber 1 l ab We * 2 Gold ; 
S7 on t ta N 5 
8 * F Aach 
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fi) Pray don? tt Bet tial about che Wi : J 


pre her, 
agel. 1 mut babe me coll it "though this 
Silky. Don't loſe a moment, Mr Gelließ 
Colafinch. Muſt not loſe the Eclipſe colts! OY 
- Sitty. Pſhaw, Mr. Goldfinch, think lfs'of rhe 
colts and more of the widow ! Get her 3 
black and me! (Golan 4077" hl 
Goldfinch, ¶ Turns] Tellee 1 *. haye em 
Silky. All will then be ſafe 


2 ſt 1 „ 
60 a Mu have * em! 1255 IN ut. | 
- - 4 g N iv CG: p 
| | F 74 Ad —2 411 
END OF THE scon „ 
3 ee i 3 a Won 
1 | N 0 
T2 ' 14 
7 - 1 „ l fi 11 F, 
* #4 ef {1 — 10305 
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8 c E EX E I. D. hu: of the Wiki Wands. 


Jenny and SOPHIA moeting. 20 : 
1% 207? s 


Jexxy. 


"0 mils 4 1 have got. ſomething, od you! 
1 Sapbia. Something for me! ! What, is it? 


* but in it 


Jemy, {Her band bind ber] What” vill you 


Sie the Faun 4/04, enen, 
Sbpbia. Oh Pl give you U au ben poc bar 
44 jak." Firs hou roi pers * 
and owe you ſixgence. „ Um 230 
Jen. No. A ſhilling without the Kiſs Ive. 
-, Sophia, Well, ve er ne: od n 525 j\9399% : 


2 «911 [13 91 1 i J. 2 — 7 1 140 Jenny. 


JOY u RS vide 


e 


e now, Mr 


mid M tO 43 
„There then. [Giving ber a ſmall parcel. 
ble 1 e 


Ae. ia. is it? Mits 
* Sophia, Freelgye.”. And 70 a chan far! 

It's has ire reak it. (Opening the Ca, Ih 

Wei Fa er e = dof e aa 

Is that a 

6 \ 0b Conſt dering) Ecod kla, ba, W 05 

| Wn {od do think—As ſure as Pence. it W 


** + © 7 
FW 


99 0b Is what 3 BE R 
Sophia, Oh la, it is! 8 


Jenny. What's the matter + Wt the 11 Y 


Sophia. Ecod, Jenny, it is the moſt curious 


plum-cake you ever {aw ! 
Jenny. I ſee nothing curious about it ! 
Sophia. Oh but you {hall ſee ! Give mea knife !— 


Oh no, that 9 4 | ſpoil all Look you Jenny, . 
look Do but look ! [Breaks open the rake and 


finds a valentine] Ha, ha, ha, ha! I told you fo! 


The ſweet, dear— [ Kiſſes it] Did you ever ſee ſuch 
a plum- cake in your whole life, Jenn)? And look 
here! | LOpening the valentine] Oh, Rs beautiful! 

| e hape of a honey-ſyckle What ſhould Y 

: that mean ?- And two doves cooing But here! 


Here s the writing. 


; The woodbine ſweet and turtle ** 88. 
re types of chaſte and faithful love. "WH 

A Were ſuch peace and truth hut mine, / 

10 gladly, be your Valentine 


* 


raping]. Were ſuch peace and truth bus i mine ! 


tines, miſs ? 


Sophia. Oh yes, Jenny! He is the kindeft | 


ſweeteſt, handſomeſt gentleman ! 1 


3 e You muſt give me that valenine, miſs,” | 


. Give it you! 


{ 33 Dornton, you know they are yours! 
HA Jenny. Se. ſo! Mr. Dornton dg JP W 


G62 5 Fenp. | 


—_ 
* 2 Py , 


4 
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Les; that I may ſhew i it your mamma. 
4 I 54 5 ndeed be . t you think it ! I would: 
nog give you this tiny bit of paper, no, not for a 
diamond as big—as big as the whole world !-—-- 
And if you were to tell ma', and ſhe were to take 
it from me, I'd never love you, nor forgive oy 
as long as I live! 3 $1 5 
Jem. Oh but indeed, miſs, Im not obliged 10 
keep ſecrets for nothing! id Ger 
Sophia, Nah, Jenny, you "Lis 1 am very 
good to you. And here |—Here Don't tell ma, 
and I'll [give you this filver thimble.” bag _ 


LA ttb 


=o 1973 Enter I, 2 
Mido. Fo are a very ſhocking lofi, Ml. 
Sulky ! The wild man of the woods broke looſe! 7; 
Do return to your keeper, good Orang e 3 
and dont go ahout to terrify children! | 
Sully. 1 My you, 1 Mr. Mer ans is ar- 
reſted. . "IS a | 
| Sophia, My brother? 3 
Sulz.. Locked up at on: baiif's in dle vent 
ſtreet. Ang 


Rods Oh ants" 1Sinc % a 
 Hiidow. And pray now what! is chat t to me J 


ky. Madam BEEP ar 130.9 NE 7 FEW 081 © 5 

Jab. Lam bot arreſted. Belg kus i 
tho Wend yop Were Yung idee o 
Wile. Oh the my 1001 M 13-09 


TEN 


of ſtone, ate 2 
Sophia. Don't be pada 95 ma', . t Mi fore 

hg J reieaſe my brother. 244, eee gk 
Wir 75 Jon are ſure, minikin bi /L—yabe 
Sop ia. Ves, ma'; for I am fare no ſoul on 

capt, Would Juffer a fellow creature to lie and 
Lis | pine | 


_ , 1 ; 1 
. P. ĩ— ——— 7 
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pine ad denk; in a frightfol dark dungeon; and 
fed irh bread and water! 


Sulty. Your. late huſband: recommended the my, 


ment of his ſon's debts. 
*Widow.' Recommended? . 3 1 g 


Sulky. Les. | 

Widow, But leaving i it to my own prudence. 

_ *Sulky. More's the pity. 

Widow. Which prudence I ſhall follow, © | 

Sully. It will be the firſt time in your life 

You ever yet followed r bon Ae, 
ran before lt. 

Sephia, Nay come, dear ma', 1 am {org you 
have a pitiful heart! I am ſure you could not 
1 your: bed * 1 poor brother was in N 
on! 

Widow.' Hold your prartle, child! 

Sopbia. Ah! Im ſure your 11. make him happy, - 


- and pay his debt!!! 


Widow, Why, Jenny! ] Ying. 45 
Sulky. Lou won't? | 

Widow. Jenny! TIPS [Emer ap. 
Sophia. La, dear 655 hire ben 


» a. You are an __ een you 11 


ail. 
Sophia, Nay pay, fir, FR ay ! | [Exit following 
Widow. I am glad the.monſter is gone! He is 
a very intolerable perſon Pray, Jenny, how did 
it happen that Mr, Dornton went away vithour 


„ 4 . . if of ry 6 1977: 514-4 


J 1 by 8 q 
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Enter Sexyanr and Mr. Silxr. e 


4 * * E 


Servant, Mr. Silky, madam. Sf 1 aotl vive 
Widow. Leave us, Jenny. 11 E Bp, So * 


Mr. Silk ky—What is this very urgent bulindfs ff 


yours? On oft} mig I 10; fem 2 ee. 


Su. {Looking round] Are we ſufe, iu. 
— | il 


—— 


* 
; "4. 
* ” 4 
T2: 
= Ez 
e 11 
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Wilt bd interrupt us 3 nobody / over hear 


us? Ilie, 21 

' Widows. No, no- But what 3 15 dag ene of 
all this caution ?: 31700 
Silky. ¶ After fafening the — on earefully As. 

ing be Will from his Hen, Do you know this 

hand-writing, madam? 


WVidow. Al — is my poor old _ man's, l 


n 


Silky. von have. heard of A will be iet an 


France? l alle 
Widow. par! Wil indeed? He leſt no 
will ! 4.4 | N 
Sil. . be did, adn e 
Midow. I won't believe it! He loved. me too 
well to rob me of a. ſingle guinea | of 7 5008! ee 
ſou}! I was his darling!  _ 
Silky. His darling, madam With) your per- 
raiſon; I will juſt read a ſingle clauſe in which his 
darling is mentioned! Look, madam ; it is the 


alderman's hand ! [Reads] * But as 1 have ſume- 


times painfully ſuſpected the exceſſive afſection 


© which my ſaid be”. Winifred Warren, profefſed 
« Mi me during my decline, and that the. ſolemn | 
© proteſtations ſhe made never to marry again, 

C 1 ſhe ſurvive me, were both done with 
© finiſter views, it is my will that, ſhould ſhe 


© marry, or give a legal promiſe of marriage, writ- 
c ten or verbal, that the ſhall be cut off with an 


* annuity of ſix hundred a year; and the reſidue 


« of my effects in that caſe to be equally divided 
© between my natural ſon, John Milford, and my 
- wife's daughter, Sophia Freelove. 


© Widow. Six hundred a year! An old dotard . 


« o imagine that a waman of my elegant ideas 
ce could exiſt on fix hundred a year!“ Brute! 


Seer Yo! * him now as heartily as when 


2 he 


8 — 
2 5 
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47 


15 was alive! But pray, ſir, how came vou by 


this will? 


© Silky; Why it was odd enough! And yerealy 


an > ! My name is Silk 


"Widow." Well > 


| Silky. And you know the 


Sulky— _ 
| Widow, Well? 


9. e h lle 
execyror' ine Ws | 


5 "81 | 


Silly, The gentleman 1 Jet © ln 
made'a miſtake of a letter, ae it W Mr. 


Silky inſtead of to Mr. Sulky ! 
- Widow. And where is that 
Silky. Ah, poor man !—He is dead! 


Widow. Dead ? 


7 


gentleman ? 4% NY 50 


Ilie, 


a \C 


Silky. And gone jc Was when 11 the very 
- * night he parted from me, went to his hotel, 
as put to bed in a high fever, and carried c 


in leſs than a week.. 
Widow, And does Mr. Sulky know of 


being delivered? 


chis vil 


| Silky. Not a ſyllable! Ir'sall cloſe and ſnooth 1 | 
Widow. So much the better Come, give. it 


wad; and— 


Silly. Excuſe we there, adam! leert 40 att 


"Widow, Why ſo? 


. mel 1 muſt . 


provide for my family ! 


_ '' Widow, And pray what proviſion i is s this vin tO 


make for your family, Mr. Silky? 


dp. Why, Madam, I have = \propoſat—You 


Know the 


de W 


born youth l- But 


47 


* 


r of your own charms! 
„Which 1 vellews is more chan you 170 | 


Hahl. Don t hy 1 aan l. t 
ap: o- Would Iwere a tangſome, rich ear 

you know Mr. Goldfinch. ” . 
Ah, ha, ba, ha! I could tell you a fecter! n 


46 7, 


* 


Wids Mow. 
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Wi Ber, What, that he 1 1s dying for 


me, I ſup- 
Sit. Ah —8⁰ ſmitten ralks of aching N 


elſe 46 


Widow. Aud is that ny ſecret, think teas 


S. The alderman I find died worth more 
than a plum and a balf— ves 5 


Widow. Well ? 65h 
Silky. 1 have talked the matter over with my 


| Friend, Mr. Goldfinch, and he thinks it but rea- 
ſonable, that for a fecret of ſo much importance, 


which would almoſt ſweep the whole away, I ſhould 


receive one third. 


W/idow. Fifty thouſand pounds, Mr, Silky pi. 
Silky. I can't take leſs. 


idom. Why you are a greater rogue chan even %y 


| 1 thought you! 


Silky. Lord, madam, i it's no roguery ! Ir $ 1 
a knowledge of the world! A young huſband 
with a hundred thouſand pounds, or poor fix 


hund red a year without any hufband ! 


Widow. You are a very ſhocking old wiſer, 5 
Mr. Silky! A very repulſive ſort of a perſon ! 
What heart you had is turned to ſtone! Youare 


inſenſible of the power of a pair of fine eyes! But | 
1 have made a conqueſt that places me beyond 


your reach—lI mean to marry Mr. Dornton! 
Silky. LSurpriſed! What! Old Mr. tin 


. madam ? 


Mido. Old Mr. Dornton, man i never - ſaw” 
the figure in my life! No! The gay and gal- 


Jant young Mr. Dornton ! The rate of the . = 
and the lawful monarch of my bleeding heart! 
Silky. Ha, ha, ba! Young Mr, Dornton! 


Widow. So you may take your will and Tight 


your. fires with it! You will not. make a penny 


of it in 301 0 other ay. Mr. Ty the executor, 
OOTY. | | 4 | is 


"IT $4 $h 
'« 0 0 1 * 5 . 


. A. 4, ba! N mad i” 
marry Mr. Dornton, that/ he” certainly. 
But if any accident ſhoulT happefF to prevent the 
match, you will then let me hear from you? | 

Widnw. Lord, good man]! Don't mention the 

| horrid idea! Do leave me to my delightful me- 
ditations! I would indulge in ſoft ſenſibility and 
dreams of bliſs ; and not be diſturbed” by dead 

men's wills, or the ſordid extortions of an avari - 
cious old rogue ; 

Silky, Very, well, madan ! The ſecret for the 
preſent remains between ourſelves! You'll be 
filent for your own fake ! Only remember, ha, 
ha, ha! If you ſhould want me, I live at Number 
40., My name is on the door. Ha, ha, ha! Mr. 
Dornton ! Good morning, madam ! Mr. Dorn- 
ton! ' Ha, ha, ha! You'll ſend if you ſhould 

want me? | —_: /aughing 
* Widow. Jeany'. [Calling] x 


| 


"Enter Juxux: 


2 


ve Ma- N F "543; 
Widow, As 1 was ſaying) Jews, pray how did 
1 it ic b that Mr. Dornton went * without 
| ſeeing me? 1 
Jap, Indeed, ma am, 1 don't know. 
Widow. Cruel youth ! na}? "ET 
Jeu. l'm ſure, ma'am, I wonder how you can 
like him better than Mr. Goldfinch . wt. 
 Widnw. Mr. Goldfinch is very well, Jean 
But Mt. Dornton | Oh incomparable ! 1 
Feu. I am ſure, mal am, if I was a rich lady, 
and a gandlome lady, and a fine lady, like IO, 
be Hour wg Mr, Goldfinch for my motiey ! ! 
H Widaw: 


25 
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e Should ing]... Jenny, 2 N 
ae e. 122 e ber. 


Midosv. FR I live, here he comes !—He. is ſuch 


4 boiſterons perſon Goes 40 the 1.00 How do I 
look, jenny? I proteſt my face is o 
1 dene [ Significantly 12 6 eramining] Tou had 


(ogy, g your toilette for a minute. ables.) 
11 "bat {mooth- tongued old extortioner 
Fr. put N into ſuch a lutte —Don t let him go, 


Jenny. ett Bonner; 
Fenny. Never fear, ma am. ie 
Wiaow, I'll not ſtay too long. Exit. 


Euler Golpren 1 bis Clothes, Hat, and Boots . 


bs 494 tied by a Fall. 


'Goldfmncb., Here I am— All iow CTY 
Jenny. Dear! What's the matter? N 
| Goldfinch, Safe and ſound Fine kick up! 
Fenny. Have you been thrown 7 Ht 
Caleb. Pitched eee feet into a 
ditch=Soule ! 0 
Fenm. Dear me! os 
___ Goldfmch. Pretty commence No matter 
Limbs whole—Heart ſound—That's your fort ! f 
Jrmy. Where did it happen??? 
Goldfinch. Bye road — Back of Hingron=—Had 
them tight in hand too Came to a ſhort tutn and 
a narrow lane Up flew a damned dancing: maſter's 
umbrella Bounce — Off they went Road re- 
ing Wheelbatrow 1 in the way Craſh Out 
flew I Whiz Fire flaſhed—Lay- ſtunned— Got 
up Looked fooliſh-—Shafts broke Snarler and 
Blackguard both down — Black- and- all- black pay 
ing Way pannels . ßer a 2 ir 
lamed. — . LOWERS. Ad? 1199 
Fae eee Og Ml iro; CI HERE j 
; Galliach. 


— 
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ell, 1 en 


all. colours ! 
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Goldfinch: Damned mad. lOuffed'2 ge Neut 

up ” Black-and-all-black; horſewhippt "Tom; % 

_ coach and drove here like a devil ir a whittwind $ 
Jemy. Tis very well your neck's tbe broke?! 

' Goldfnch. Little ftiff—No matter Damm al 

dincing-maſters and their umbrellas !' / 169! Aol 

Jempy. You: had better have been here; | 

Goldfinchs! You ſtand ſo long, hilly That 


you'll be cut out at laſt. If you hid but a ge 5 


now in your pocket, I'd undertake to reep 


married in half an hour! e e 
Goladſfinch. Do RD think ſo? 212 nd N FITS 
Jenny. Think? Em füre o t. © "G1 41; £3 een 


Goldfinch. Dammee, I'll poſt away ** get one 
AMuſt not loſe her; the game's up if Ido 
| Muſt have her! Be true to me, and I'll ſecure you 


the hundred ! I'll de back Ou the Commensin 
a ſmack! eee 571 "I 


yo To * 
2 the Widew winds. | 10 TRIS 


© Goldfinch. Ah! Widow! Here am 1 Ader 
70 ber, kiſſes her boiſterouſiy, and dirties ber claus.) 
Widow. I proteſt, Mr. r Wes ever 
the like ¶Laałing at berſelf. | oy 
Goldfinch. Never mind, bruſh of —I!mthe lad. 5 
geen to Hatchet's - Beſpoke the wedding teach. | 
Widow: But Sir 649 nope ITT V1 or N 04d; 5 
Goldfinch. Pannels ſtripe painted—Hammer- 
cloth  fringed—Green and vhite —Curtains feſ- 
r wheels Silver furniture—All-flaſh, 
—Light as a bandbox — Trundle and ſpin afces; 
my greys like a Tandem down hil—Pats—$hew:. 
em the roade—Wharr—Whizzrgig dl hat Syour, 
fort! EG. 55 1 0 band 10810 
Bigg. It will be Fr uperb !- eng eve gn 
 Goldfinch, Superb? [With e ellee i 
will be the thing ad . 


N 8 WS 


p 
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the gaze 12-The rich widow and the tight one! 
There they go nen ney! bow! WG L's 
| you ſort! 


Widow. © You have a taſte for theſe things, 
« Mr. Goldfinch !” | 
Goldfinch. © Taſte [auRelleve-: 1. aver Wb 


more Phaetons and Curricles, Parks and 
mM Pleaſure- grounds Up hill and down — High- 
ways and bye-ways“ — Pm the boy mem 
drive you ! — 


Widow. Pardon me, Mr. Goldfinch'; 36; a'cer- 


tain event were by the wiſe diſpoſition of Provi- 


dence to take place, 1 ſhould. thank) proper” to 


* 


Goldfinch. You drive 1—If you do, damn me! 
_ Widow. Sir! 
 Goldfinch. l'm client and called 8 


Charles Goldfinch— The knowing Lad that's not 
to be had — Winter and Summer — Fair weather 


and foul - Low ruts or no ruts Never take a falſe 


quarter No, no, Widow drive Hayait —— 
Ah Ah! Get on !—St—St—Touch White- 
foot in the lank—Tickle Snarler in the ear Cut 


up the Yelper—Take out a 2 N e 


5 crack — That's your ſort! 


Widow. J aſſure you, Mr. Goldfinch, yo en- 


tertain very improper ſuppoſitions concerning 


Gold inch. Go for the licence Going] 


- Widow, Nay but furely, Mr.— 


 Goldfinch. Go for the icence—Reſolved—Tak- 
en it here. Pointing to his forebead} L Ef | 
' Widow. If retroſpect and and affection threw 
no other obſtacles in the ig the—che World 


Prudence. 


Cold inch. The World Prudence bann the 


World— Damn Prudence. _ 


Widow, Oh but, fir— SOS 
OE $5 Guldfnch. 


% * 
* 


the licence 
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Gebete The world, nor nobody elſe has no 
thi ing to do with neither your prudenee nee 1 


We'll be married immediately rr 
Widow. amen Mr. Goldfinch L 

[ Undecided) ! ono * PF 
Colußnobh. What „yon won 12 „ ANTS 


Midoui. Nay, Mr. Goc gnch do not ab- : 


| ſolindy renunciate— Burt I——wiſh—. 


 Goldfinch. It was. over Know- you 4060 for 

Widow. Pray Dear Mr. Goldfiach= Re, 
 Goldjnth, 60 for the licence, 1 tellee. 15 
Midow. Only a word —- „ aa 
Colqfnch. To the wiſe I'm he—Go for the 
licence— That's your . 3 Exit. 
Wi Fan. Mr. Goldfinch Rey declare— 1 A 
Exit following. 


SCENE changes to the Howe of Donwrox. 0 
A 40» Donxx ron and Mr. SMITH. 


Dornton. Still the ſame hurry, che lame cron, 
Mr. Std? 

Mr. Smith. Moch the eme; ſir: this (ite ne. 
ver experienced a day like this! Mr. FRO 8 thinks 


we ſhall never get through. 


Dornton. Is Milford taken ? 

Mr. Smith. Yes, ſir. 195 

Dornton. Unprincipled prodigal! My fon owes 
bi ruin to him alone. But he ſhall ſuffer ! *_ + 

Mr. Smith, My young maſter's rradeſmen are 


waiting. 


Dornton. Bid them come in. C Eu Mr. Smith} 


All my own fault, my own fond folly! Denied 


him nothing, encouraged him to ſpend; and no 


the unnatural father can coolly think of turning 


6 © him 0 on the wide pitileſs world 5) chere do 7 Be 7 
| 8 


< pine in a priſon, rot it Slab among ages, 
©'pheurns 2nd Vacklomegeſb! * 0 


"Re-enter Mr. Surta followed by be rechnen. aj 


Mr. Smith. This way, gentlemen 1 © 

Doruton. Zounds! What an air ** vile 
thoughtleſs profligate “ SANG Lane N er 
6“ his Fe ne merits it! + E e 

Ener Servant.” ! 

Servant. 025 Mr. Dorntan] You are wanted ir in 
| the counting-houſe, fir. 

Dornion. Very well. I'll be with you in a mo - 
ment, gentlemen—Abandoned ſpendthrift! 

5 followed by Mr. Smith, 

Firſt T. I don't like all this! What does] it mean? 5 

Second T. Danger! 

Third T. He has been a good amr None | 
of your Fah paymaſters, that look over their 
accounts. 

Firſt T. Oh, a "different ching! Nothing to be 0 
got by tbem—Always take care to affront them. 

Second T. Perhaps it is a trick of the old gentle- 
man, to inſpect into our charges. 

Third T. 1 don't like that Rather — of a any 
tax than of taxing my bill. 5 

Firſt T. Humph ! Tradeſmen begin to under- 
ſtand theſe things, and allow a realonable profit ! 

Second T. Can't have leſs than * per cent. 
for retail credit trade!!! | 

Third T. To be ſure not ; - if 4 man would live 
in ſtyle, and fave à fortune as he ovght, _ | 
Fi 7. Huſh! Mid Al deviliſ hard run! 
Ones. Certainly! * 


Firft T. Not a uinea it in | the Pute !—To-mor- 
row! 's Saturday—F em! 


Re-enter. 


K N 37 . | 2 i ; * 
„ L 5 age „ „ „ ww 1 * God ”- — — 2 
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Dornton. Your ſervant, - gentlemen, your. fer. 
vant. Pray | how happens 1 it that you bring your , 
accounts in here? 

Firſt T. We received notice, fir. 5 

Dornton. Lou have none of you way: demands 

m ned . 

Firſt T. Happy to 0 you; fir. 0131 | 

Second T. We ſhall all be N of) your cufives; fi. 

Omnes. All, all! 

Dornton. And do PR come expecting to be 

aid ? 2 = 

l Firft T. Money, 8. is always agrecable! 

Second T. T radeſſhen find it a + pu commo- 
dity'! 

Third 7. Bills come round Goick jon 

Fourth T. Workmen mult eat! 

Second T. For my part, I always give a gentle- 
man, who is a gentleman, his own time. | 
|  Dormon. I underſtand you! And what are you, 
fir, who ſeem to ſtand apart from the reſt? 

Hofier. A hoſier, fir, I am unworthy the com- 
pany of theſe honeſt gentlemen, who live in ſtyle, 
I never affront a punctual paymaſter, not I: and, 
what they will think ſtrange, I get more by thoſe 
who do look over their bills, than thoſe who do 
not! 

Firſt T. Humph 

Second T. Blab! Cid. 

Third T. Shab! 
Dont. And what may be the amount of y your, 
bill, g? CS 

Hofier. A trifle, for which I bave n no Hot ak. EE 

Dornton. No right! What do you mean? 

Her. Your i; fir, made me what Lam; 3, 
redeemed me and my family from ruin; and it 
would be an il requital of his goodneſs to _ 


. — 1 
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bete, ke. a duns at ſuch a time as his; when I 
would rather, if chat could help him, Freriim 
every ſhilling I have in the world. 

Dornton. Would you? Would you eat 


. vou look like an . — 


that dd you do here then? 24 π] fee 
Tier. Mr. Dornton, ſir, knew I ſhiould /be 
unwilling to come, and ſent me word he Would 


never ſpœak to me more if I did not; and, Cather 


than offend him, L wodld ever come here on a 
bufſinefs(like this e ADV] ere 

Dornton. [Shakes bis by the. Banu] Four are än 
honeſt fellow An unaccountable t And ſo Harry 
has been your Friend bi ste eit To. my I Ir 

Haſter. Yes, fir; a liberal: minded frienck; for 
he lent me money, 867 1 was Wee enbougl 


to tell him of his faults „ not 
Dornton. Zounds, ſir! ov e n youndibe a 

weaver ee Hing ort m yall 
Hoffer. T don't know, fir, emen be. at 

\albs:i1 only know that here 1Iam. 
Dornton. A philoſopher Nis, 


Haſier. Jam not fond of titles ſi.— Im a man. 

Dornton. Why is it not a ſhame, now, that the 
foul of Socrates fhould-haverctept and hid. itſelſ in 
the body: of a ſtocking · weaver? Give me you bill! 


Hefier Excuſe me, dirs tf ff Dis fog 

Dernton. Give me yore: bill, I. tell you! VL 
pay this bill myſelf. 209 bon dove 

Hefier. I cannot, W not, fr. ACT? 


Dornton. Sir, I inſift on Enter na Won v- 
ron] So, [fix Turning angrily round] Why have 


vou atlembled ĩheſe peopſe into whoſe. debi you 


have diſhoneſtly run, wanting the poet to pay; 

and who have asc diſhoneſtly truſted you, hoping 

1 exorbitantly by yourettravagance 2 -, 
Harry. Oh, ſir you cones know. them! T hey. 

3 are 


| are vera compli indulgent kind of * 
Are not you, gentlemen? I i 19f15383.4 O 
Firſt T. Certainly, ; Ts Ae * 0 
Ones. Certain). 
19 Harry. Be kind enough to. wait a 3 minutes 
without, my very good friends. 28 Trad deimen.] 
80 Mr. Williams—{T, akes his band] 
Heſer. Sir— ©: Exit. 
Dornton. How dare you ame eee this warm 
; as locuſts here? How dare you? 
Harry. | With continued $006 humour] Deſpair ir 
is adauntleſs:hero. '' 
- 1. Dornton,/\ Have you the, effronte to ſuppoſe 
that 1 can or aal pay them * br 18 it * 
mean? 
Herw. To let you u ſee I have 1 
Dornton. Cheats Bloodſuckers! | 
Harry. Some of them: but that is us faule— 
| They muſt be paid. 
_ Dernton. Paid | 
Harry. The innocent. malt not ſuffer for the 
E guilty. & 46 5 398 
Dornton. Vou will die i in an nne! 
Harry. May be ſo; but the orphan's ad the 
p willow's curſe ſhall not meet me there! 
Dornton. Harry! Zounds ! { Checking. bis fend - 
: ſs] Paid! Whom do you mean to rob? 
Harry. My name is Dornton, ſir. 
Dornton. Are you not— ? Feng ons. 7 
Harry, Yes, ir. 
Dornton. Quit the room 1 Begone | + Kul | 
Harry. You are the beſt of men, lr, Ns ANY 
Bur I hate whining. Repentance is a pitiful ſcoun- 
d rel, that never Brought back a ſingle yeſterday. 
Amendment is a fellow of more „ it is 
too Ne eee and ſuffer E muſt My 
Eee on- Þy cut QA Jaebts 


\ 8 


4 
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debrs of honour diſcharged, do not 82 1 rradef- 
men go unpaid, 7 | 
Danton Vou have Wins 1 F 
- En. The whole is but five obfitd dads 
Dornten. But The counter is loaded with the 
deſtruction you: have brought upon us all! 
Harry. No, no- l have been a ſad fellow, but 
dot even my extravagunce can ſhake this houſe. 


ner Mr. SMITH, in conſternation. 


Mr, Smith, Bills are pouring in ſo faſt open as 
we ſhall never get through !- 

Harry. ¶ Struct] What What is that you fy ? 

Mr. Smith. We have paid our, light gold ſo 
often over that the people are very.ſurly! © 
Doruton. Pay it no more !—Scll it 22 for 

what it is worth, diſburſe the laſt guinea, ang ſhut 
vH the doors! | 
Harry. [ T. oking Mr. Smith af je] Are you ſerious? . 
Mr. Smith. Sir! | 
Harry. Inpatiently.] Are you lions; I fay 9 "Wa 
Is it not ſome trick to impoſe upon me? 

Mr. Smith. Look into the ſhop, fir, and con- 
vince yourſelf f we have not a ſupply in half 
an hour we muſt ſtop'! Exe. 

Harry. [ Wildly} Tol de ro- My father Sir! 
Turning ætay] Is it poſſible Diſgraced?— 
Ruined Vn reality ruined N me e cheſe 
things ſo ?—Tol derol— / 

Deren. Harry lou you look !—You Fighter 
Fo, Bar arry. LSR It hall be dene! Ws 
_ Dirnton;” What do you mean ue, youll, 
Harry't\-\ NWA „igt, N 
Harry. Ay 1 By heaven! 

Donton. Hear me, Harry 15 
Harry, This, inſtant! [Gang] N 

| | 5 n „ Dornlon. 


? 
— 1 . 
j l 7 ® by 4 1 
TS. 1 © - ; 4 , 


x co b v. 


I EH v 11 Jon ob ab D 2 oO 0 680 


Dornton. { Calling] Harry! bisqu og 3m, 

Harry. Don't droop 1 1 [Returning] Dont He- 
ſpair4 Tir Bod relief Aide] Firſt to my friend. 
He cannot fail? But if he ſhould W by ayz*then 
to Megera !—-I will marry her, ee 
were, ſhe! fifty widows, and fifty 95 8 75 {xr 


Derzon; Calm yourſelf, Harry! 4 200 


Harry. I-am calm! Very. calm !—It ſha be 


done !—Don* [ be dei ected Lou are my father— 
You were the firſt 1 men in che firſt of citiks 
Revered by the good and reſpected by the gteat 


—Vou flouriſhed {+0 megane But e had a 
fon L remember it! 
Dornton. Why do you roll N eyes, Vary pi 
Harry. I won't be long away 


Dormon. Stay where you are, Harry ! I Cutebing 
bis hand] All will be well! IJ am very happy! 


Do not leave mel I am vr happy Wade! 
am, Harry! — Very happy! | 


Harry. Tol de rol Heaven bleſs yen b. Ke 


You are a worthy gentleman !—T'll not be Jong ! 
borer io Faq me, Harry — am Nera 1 


" "Enter a 8 


; Clerk. Mr. Smith, fir, Aden to 8 whether 
we ink tend to the Bank for a thouſand COR 


Hay Lie Ay) No, Gott: ors: 


| Breaks away er Exit. 
Dae {Calling an almoft ſebbing] Harry! 


Harry !—I am very happy !-—tarry Dornton ! 


1 Kind of Aaper 1 am very happy l- Very 


happy! | 4 Wee 


* W. 


8 CEN E changes 15 the; Houſe of: Mr, Sus, 


Mr. StikY and IAcos. ek! 


Silky, Mr. Goldfinch not called yer, Jacob 
12 5 Jaccb. 
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meet! i Huber od Fare} . ; 

Enter, Hans Donxx rox in will bafte Hume 
Es [Entering] Are you bare he 1 is at home? 
Jacob. He is here, fir. Art I Eat. 
Harry. Mr. Silky—! [Panting.] % | 
ee Ah! My dear Mr: Mente, bow do 

you do? I hope you are very well! I am ex- 


ceedingly glad to lee you!.. This call i is ſo kind, 


A favour ! * 


had you not come forward and fu F me at 


can. 
Sit, Oh yes! The ſum you lent. me, 
lucky ſpecplation, five years of continual good "hy 
tune, and other little lifts have made me- I 
ot ſay What —But, your father and perhaps ano - 
ther of two excepted, 1 lay ebase, Vil ſhew my 


Jacob. (Nt. nom m 9193157 062 50 7 ee * 
' $1659 Not any meſſage the idw? 
1 \ Fucob, No; fir!-?['Knocking beardiÞ 1 * TRAV 

ty, Ses wh kndcks; Jacob! ¶ Exit us! I 


dare ſay it is one or tother ! They muſt _— 


ſo condeſcending ! It gives me infinite, pleaſure ! 
Harry. Mc. Silky, you muſt inſtantly grant me 


Silky. A favour | What is ic? How can 1 
ſerve you ?. I would 7 run to the wor 4 s end. 
Harry. You muſt exert -your whole friendſhip! 
Silly. Friendſhip, fir-? Say duty! T was you 
that made a mar of me! I ſhould have been 
ruined, in the Bench, I know not where or what, 


the critical moment! And now 
world | 
Harry. [Inpatiently]' Hear me! 1 know, you 


can Para 5 the ; 


Hs with the proudeſt of em. 
: Harry. Why then I am a for [ante man! 
Shy. To be ſure you are! How can 1 1 
5 What can Ido? ? Make me happy! 
| Harry. 


7 


Harry. You can reſcue me from phrenfy ! 


Silky. Can 12 am;prond'!,;; Infingely happy! 


— What? How? I am a lucky fellow Tell 


2 Ne way? — Where can. L run? What can I 
O Non fer 1 Fy Þ 51 5 A. 


ef Au 


Davy. . [Dreading] The requeſt is bete. 


tryi n 1 


Sil. Jo BAS the better! 5 8 much the . 
ter,] Whom, would \erye, if not Jou ode 


The ſon of the Fry man in the city! a 
1. i 1 You miſtake! l. .S6; N. 
20 0 of I don't! 
d Co. may ( challenge the world, of 
7 e e E 55 
dee R 


| W „ f * FW 31 ry 
_ Silky, 8 Sir tod payment! E Gus 

| Har ry. My | follies 15 the ce 5 vor ov? 

MG Stop payment ? IT 007 oth 


2 Harry. I have not been uſed to alk favours— 


bu WT | „ DBK 1&4)" 
Silky. Stop payment! 10 01 r 
Ho arry. Scorn me, curſe me, en me, Bas fave 


-H9O(Ltt 


my father ! 1 DO 09 
"Sil. Srop payment 8 io 
arry, What means this alteration in your 


countenance ? 


Sig. Oh dear, no ! Ha, ha, haf Not in the 
leaſt ! Ha, ha, ha, I aſſure, y oli, IIA 


Harry. 1 have told 10 our. fill, Fowler 


and two other frien ult ointly {tj 
father, by your credit, to the amodin ef fty 
ſand pounds — Mark me Mult!” : 


52 4 © 
þ 


Silky, Fifty thouſand pounds," Dornton! 


ad, thouſand nk pe; 69! Fl er 


1 1 A C O uE Dx. Ir Oba _ 


You are, you, are ! Dotrron 
Peg of | 


Wes "7 We 7 * 1 ani BY 
Hag. C i elk is in danger [7 15 


Ai | 


—— —U— * FO 


„ THE ROAD TO RUIN: 


Me? Fifty thouſand pounds! Me ? Or matt 
hed ſam ? or a fifth of the fum? Me! 


7 N Prevaricating od Hear we, 


Silky. II al Yes, fir! COTS 

Harry. I muſt be calm— Burſting out]. * Ars. 
you not "Hiſt 1ſay—Sir—You have yourlelf 1 in- 
formed me of your ability, and I muſt inſiſt, ob- 
ſerve, fir! I inſiſt on your immediate PI merge 
of this act of dut 

Silky. Duty, 0 fifty thouſand pounds | „ 
you mad, Mr. Dornton? Are you, mad? Or 
do you think me madꝰ | 

Harry. I think you the baſeſt of OTE Gare LG? - 

Silky. Nay, Mr. Dornton, I would 455 any 
cbigg to ſerve, you! Any thing, I proteſt to . 
ven Would go any where, run— - 5 
Harry. Of my errands, wipe my foes f Aer | 
| dirty menial office that coſt you nothing And 
this you call ſhewing your gratitude ? | 

Silky. Is it not, Mr. Dornton ? 

Harry. [His anger riſeng] And will you give, | 
no help to the houte ? |” 

Silky.. Nay, Mr. Darnton-—! 

Harry. After the favours you have been for 
years receiving, the profeſſions you have been 
daily making, and the wealth you have by theſe 
means been hourly acquiring! Will you not, 


ſir? 

Silky. [ Retreating] Nay, Mr. Dornton— 

Harry. Will you not, ſir? 

Silky. Don't hurt a poor old man ! ' Lecan't! 

Harry. [Seizing, ſhaking him, and throwing him 
from bim] Scoundrel! [ Exit. 
Silky. Bleſs my heart !—Stop payment ?—The 
houſe of Dornton Fifty thouſand pounds ?—1 
declare Tam all of a tremble! James! William! 
ee Sd SH Ezier 


SMD J.. 65: 
Enter tuo Clenk s. n * 


Have we any bills on the houſe of Dot Iv 
. Pirſt Clerk. I have juſt been Exam nk te 


$ . £1 


Silky. How much. c How * * oth 


books, fir. We have pile to the amount be 
pounds ? 1 whe 


Fin Curd. Thighs fr, {4 511 1461 


Silky. Three 1— Three thouſng be a 
heart! 


Firſt Clerk, We bad the news ia Nea mo 
ment after young Mr. Dornton came in ! 


"Silky. Run, pay the bills away! 0 » ts 07 


Firſt Clerk. Where, ſir? 1 

Silky. Any where! Any body wal take a1 
Ran with them to my dear friend, Mr. Smallware; 
it is too far for him to have heard of the craſh. 
Begone! Don't leave him! Give my very beſt 
.ref pects to him! He will oblige me inne 


Fly! [Exit Firſt Clerłk.] And go you, James, 


to the clearing houſe, and get it whiſpered amo 
the clerks. Then, if there are any of Dornton's 


bills to be bought at fifty per cent. "diſcount, let me 
know. I will buy up all I can—[Exit Clerk) It's 


a ſafe ſpeculation: I know the rags there muſt 


4 5 us 


be a : good round dividend. Pe, e 7 
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to noiehiqon ht of dot omi 300-2” 
i 1 271 11 Ny N 
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Enter Jexxy fallrwed by HARRY BGR e ON, ce 2 who 
_ with an oppreſſed heart, But half arunk * { with * wing 
and paſſion, {wh the e d a ang and 
excelſive e 3 e ITED 


1 4 37 
iS I * # : £7 a 14 444 11. 


| WAY, Hlndinaid of Hecite! "my 15 
X Jen. Lord, fir, 1 don t mean as = 


tay! 
75 win you 1 begone, Cerbetel 9 22ldofle in 
or to elde in a golden ſhower, and for 
denly relieve theſe Dur doubts. : 
4 Fre wife « Goddeſs I Knew .Jou' meant mt 
« Sophy 
Hoes. « Prime tormentrix to, the Fi Fore, be- 
Fo rok; . 
ot % What, fir, to, my old Mitteſb? 5 
1155 „ Hear you ye! 1'want FI old 
4 Miſtreſs with her old gold, inſtantly. to relieve 
can injured old man—Tol de rol—Vaniſh, 
cc Nes of Nox! Tell her What a e 
love: ſick humour 1 am in — Tol de r rol.” 


0 0 Ember Wibow, and Exit Jes Ar dune. 
Nags Smiling] Mr. ;Dyrnrop n 

Harry. Widow He 5 — HG the 
Riba wrled from | '*F* coin 
burning with fierce de la 0 1970 a be * 
mining the) deadly fin of 0 (x ay theſe 
things be * Speak, my ſaving Angd 9 

Marv. * Fi ie upon you ! How felis 


one 


1192 ©0 WY, aA 69 


—_ 


et one into ſuch an inſuperable trepidation. of 
«ſp 22 = 
arry. Will you tive 8 eee "i 


0 _ bleſſed Ves, and I am thine forever and for aye, 
Widow, « Dear Mr. Dorgton— |! 
5 Hay. i Ho I LAY Fefe 
ce mal Nos 5he crop bluſh, — A ee 
be * hde-glan e, the heſitating Yes, the palpitation 
0 & Vielen. — el ſuppoſe them all— bete, there! 
WY Joe ated then over, andthe Farlan's | 
«« tragical farce is going to begin!“ 
Widow. Nay, but—! Dear Mr. Dornton—t 
Harry,. Po, not imagine, amiable widow. that 
I am, mad No, no, no !—[ #itha tyſteric lass 
Only a little fighty—Left my father furiotly, 
Krank three bottles of Burgund) fravticly, flew in 
| amorous phrenſy to the attack, and. will carry the 
place or die on the ſppt l- Foy der, and ppiſon 
await, my choice ;. and let me tell you, Wo) Wi- 
dow, 1 am a man of my word. SO you bave 
me, won't N οç. 
Widow. Oh, Mr. 1 Dornton—!. 5 0 22 
Berg, Why, you would por ſee my father 
e Woul you? A And me e Worn Wo? 
200 %. AN ſo 275 Ys or: FORT 
© Harry. Then, ay. es !—Y es or Piſſto 
6 . bels“! Gy agb o 


Yes, fir, yes, yes! 185 
Harry. Hold, ir Aar Kind: 400, 161d! 


Be not rally i. am the. veneſt villain Avoid 
melf_A ruinedyro... e that Nr wing a 5 


WIGS * F 
ins e 


SOT Flop : g 

Jou, by | 17 A L 

ib By bs jk chad 7 Ke 77751 * | 
12 4 | a en vN 8 

Ky you HatteffLo 1 20 10 * 2x} use vr 


"Ms bars ET: * auge 2 „ N 
Se * Harry. 
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70 Harry. A little! -Oh1 Ha, ha, ha . Widow, 
„Jam a fad fellow -A damned fad dog —1 
cell you 1 have ruined my father A print of 
fathers! Who, had 1 not been à rafcal, would 
have given me his ſoul! And I dave ruined 
« him l Ntüted him l Beware df me l 
teme Vet ſhould you -- Riſe Imps of ' mph 
Deep have I fwern to find ſome. 1 to 2 . 
*14 father from ndert and 1 wilt Und wy 
_ #4. dath though !?: | . 
doe, Oh fle! How oy you en 2 rg 
ſo ? Nett af Daß v wi 
Hatry. And wilt chou, widow, be his rent 
[ Eagerly] Wilt thou $1 5 8.0 fn 
I idom. Cruel queſtion} Howian 1 1 9 | 
0 Immortal bleſſings be upon ber * My : 
er, Nun IEPA} | 
Widew: Will be all rapture to hear! 
Harry. « Will he? Words of comfort — Will 
«YEA buxom, fairand obere dame, whoſe 
* treaſures can reſtore his tottering fortunes” to wy 
2 151 wonted | em Ha! WH. Me? Will 
« heb 7; 
Widow, © Certainly, Hills. Doraton, he cannot 
ce he.diſpleaſed at ſacks choice.“ 
Harry. ¶ Sbates bis bead! Ab, x ag oa, ha ! 
[Sighs] You don't know my father A ftranpe, 
| affectionate—! That loves ke. | out 1 
And you ſee how F 'ule him! You fee. bow T'uſe | 
him! But no e de rol Wen Fg 
married to-night. / OM. = 5 b. "a 
© Widow. Ol bel 
Hurry. Ay, my Midooat CAPO the a4 
— The ſooner the berter— >Tis to ing ne a N 


. A 
— — e ͤ ͤ!! e ; 


EK 


4174 COMEES.aHT 4a / 


the morn, ere coudters echo with therring of 
gold: ff y tboufand muſt be nniſech! bit > ms 1 
% Hades.“ It ſhall, Mr. Dornton f | roy [191 #2 | 
Harry. Why ullit? Shall it? Speak again, 
beau viſion; (peak ! Shall it?? el 55 
Mido. Dear Mr. Dornten, it hall ---.! id 
Harry. Fel de roi He ſhall ive} -He ſhall 
" mile! Aga in his heart ſhall feel joy -b my 
*«blagd:/ and 1 tr Portly.f 2 fingong My 
& widow fair and debonair—Keep.\thy; word Let 
„ but my father be himſelf, and am thine! 
“ Body and foul thine! —_ 501 
Widow. “ And are you really ? Oh, no No 
4 Coguettifhly) Lou are not in love? | ol 
Hier. e Fathom and half, poor Tom!“ ? 
5 e And we'll love by day, and we'll live b — 


[Singin 45 ix bing. 
c6 Wird a bey and a ho and a heights” 0 


oy 1 2 1 fy 12 
« 's paye drunk Burg gondy T0 ; FA. " healkb, 
« aulpicioys Amazon re dy! 


ND 291116913 ?? 
% FUr I wanted the grace) cr. Cour „ 
Of a bold villain's face, In 
„To prevail, with heighoy ß, 

On a buxom widow. 15 by Le . 


10. 10 Cr wetting) Fiel 1 L. hate” Jeu 
10 2 op Load. of we | bs 10 0 1 NA ol 


Ton, are man !—R oving, man! , 
4 . Fo, go! Fear“ hot! ge { * 6 155 
% widow, art my overflowing cup of, ec 
« What! A father ſaved— ? -R. 
y thouſand the 100 thing in the 1 8 oi 
1 would. not 3 * his e exeß INgr— ws 
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THE ROAD/ TO RUIN: 


Widotv. ee No: you are a naughry/ bad man, 
te and I don't love you: 1 rr een 1 
base a triſling ſum. 1 0 


| d. Eageriy] Thou W 019 N 


mMidoto. Six thouſand .. 

9 Sir 2-04 bao y at 

': J/idow. WhichT este abet lee of "PA 
Harry. No, nol Pl diſpoſe of i 8 dear widow? 
Kaen ver] I'll diſpoſe of: it in a twinkling! 


PEtated} Thou art my Goddeſs! | Kiſſes: Hy 


«*« again \ By the faith of my body but I will thank 
e thee—Yea thee will love exceedingly! nm 
Midituo. Oh fe! AER 1 won't Will 
% you LILY | Languifhingly. 
Harry. cs Will Th [Sighs] Shall I not be in 
ce duty bound? 
Fidow, No {You can't love me. e. [ More fondly 
Harry. « Ha, ha, ha! My fair Pelican. of 


« Potoſi! Queen of Pagtolus |” Doubt not my 


gratitude—Let this and this·—-—- [Kiſing. 
Widow. Fig | ! Youarea fad man—But 101 bring 


by ou a draft 


Harry. Do, my blooming widow ! Empreſs of 
the golden iſles, do | 
Midow, I tell you, you are a very bad | man 1 — 
Bur, remember, this trifle is for your own ry ct 

Horry. No, my pearl unparalleled ! | 1 
ther T8 My father's) My pocket is an inf 


$4008 ginf, into which I never more will guineas 
caſt.“ Save but my father, and I will kiſs the 


ground on. which thou treadeſt, and live an d 


brews but on tf, bounty! Wn e 
idow, 


Exit Wi 
At leaſt till time and fate ſha 12 afford 
| Somewhat | to perform, worthy of Man and me, 


„n AE 7 777 Nun Y, Peeping. . 
bow. St! 
6 Harry. 


no ot One e Wt A A A; 1 7 6b \ \ SV : 4 
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A COMEDY. itif @ 


Hart. Ah, "EY Myzmerrymaid of May! * 
Jenny. Iſuppoſe you are waiting to ſee miſs 

Sophy, now you have got rid of the old; lady? 
Harry. Got rid of the old lady: Thou 
5 brazen: pin placer! Thou virgin of nine: and- 
85 wen years occupation!“ No. I have not 


<<. got! rid of the old lady!“ The old lady is to 
be my blooming, youthful bride And I bagpy 
youth, am ritten and deftined in the records of 


eternity her other half 1 Before the ſtars ones 
this marriage was decreed k—" 1 Heigbo! * 


Jenny. Lord, fir, what rapturation But ſtay * 
little, and l' tell miſs Sophy her mamma wants 
her, 1 any then—H oh — eg Ne e 


| aft En, and 
Reue the Widow Wa R REN.” 


| Widow... be An't you a fad 1 man Here s the 5 


draft. 


Harty. Tit, my Sultan 1 % Thou ſhalt 


«find me very grateful— Thou haſt bought and 


paid for me, and I am thine !—By fair and honeſt 


ce traffic thine!” This halcyon REF che Fake 
pronouncing conjurations dire— +. | 
Widow, 1581 won't look at you! 1 


Harry. Ay, to-night we'll marry; ſhall we not? 


Wi FUR TI. not anſwer you a word! [Enter 


Sephia ſtippingly, but ſtops ſhort ] © You are a 


dangerous man!“ I Sting down and coquetting] 
How dare you talk to me of to- night? 

Harry. To-night ſhall be a night of wonder 
And we'll love i 
Widow. [Languifhingh) ſhall hate you into- 
lerably ! [Sophia advancing on tip-toe. 


Harry. Hey for the parſon's e Hay, 


my ſublime widow ! 
Widow. To ſteal thus u pon one at an un Suarded 
moment —! 


_ Harry. 


e—[ 46 a! like Darby and Joan! ! 


—— = | os 8 
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„ THE NAD, TO RUIN: 


Ham. But hete fuſt let me kpgell and du to 
Lees PAY. Hy Going 40 ks her ter and. in raptunty. meets 
ibs eye of, Se oph1a . ton 10 F< AT {is Xt 07 gu 
Widow. I'll never ne 500 l- bete you 
©< now warle, than ever.” on of tk 
Sophia. | Coming between 7 with burſting. trepi- 
dation, taking the valentine from. re beſorn and pre- 
ee There, br! 1 e eee cl 
ow 1 ce ende W. fh 
A 80 a, re, u pray, „take it, U 
| "Widow. W. Why, minikin- l! rn nge; 
Söoobia. I requeſt, fis — l deſire, ſit! N 
11 lars Declining it] Tol de trol vvink\ 
„ Hephig, FT, earing the paper piecemeal, and throws. 
ng it ſpiteſully away] Why then there, brand 
te e fr and there: there, there, there, ſir! 
Vigo. Poor minikin I declare, ſhe'15' ui ll 
© Sophia, . [Her ſols rising] And TuT 
Vrini-i-ite, to my to my Spandau: dir 
. | rec 7 — [ | 14 
- | Widow. Fie, child! Te fi * 
| T7: Ang. an 80 do. oo. own—into Glo. 0: 0 
| ollerſd hire | 141 
= Mido w. n your chamber, child! ob 
8 Sof bia. And PI tell my grandma-a what a falſe, 
| | baſe, bad man you are; and ſhe ſhall ha- ate you, 
and deſpiſe you; © and every body ſhall ba- ate 
you, and geſ pile you;” and I'll pre * You, N 
2755 deſpite you myſelf! Y 
| Nabe. Poor th TI hing! ö 
Sopbia. And moreover In hate ey deſpiſe = 


nd ! 14 J for er lake 113 ith e energy | 
5 nd die a maid! 
e u. ken child, chat I dare be een you will! \ 
arry. Widow! I'ma fad fellow! Don't have 

me I'ma vile fellow! Sophy! You are right to 


deſpiſe me ! I am going to marry your mother! _ 


MIUR.OD ESE, UT A 7¹ 


_ ©! SophianI'opoidown2ints't Glscg:eſterſhirdl- I 
verry cha Rfechedriva"eloy! And ven 
. ought to be aſhamed of yourſelf, i, 16 Mf 
your felt ſo ridienlous42 T en 411] ?* wager 
Harry. No, weet Sylphg is! thy 
Aw, tate! No, Keg: \X Way BY (900 2 WY e mae! 
ws Enrageu] Be gone, mis! vaio 
_  flarry. pe ing] Sweet widow! Gentle web. 
dow !—P've told mylelt, Sophy! | 105 8 
_ potinds is the eurneſt money Pai ova be 
reptile Harry Dornton II lo 3070 pÞ \ 
= wing How, Mr. Dornton ? W 
. 1 do, by Heaven! at wo 
. j, widow! OE th e draft} 5 
bean et at 00.07 ( ae 4 
1 Sophia. . 100 are a baſe fuithleſs ids; yoh, ia 
__ you are! And you are a p pirileſs 19 0 0 4 a 
jeſs woman, for all you are my bs ts ler 
my poor brother Milford go co h 


* in a dark dungeon! — 51 
» a Harry. Milford in priſon : x | 15,91]... 
1 5 Sephia. Ves, fir; arreſted by y your Cruel, cd, 
ugly father! I'm ſure he is ugly Though I \nevet P 
ſaw him in my life, I'm fure HE Wig" Ugly, * 5 
ous, ugly monſter! c 5H I 
Harry. Is this true, ade Oln ba 225 
A TStammering] Sir + 07 45 
"Harry. | Agitated} 'Arreſted by iy Fither IL" 
Squandering her money on a ruined: bare 
and won't releaſe her huſband*%'{6h $0" 52951 % 
| Yidew, Nay but, dear NY Dotnton! ! |! 
Harry. II be with you ugair'p prefetrc] Na gt 
— reſently, preſently. MB 8 9; Bag | 
© * | Weiglaeo. "if Speating \afthr bin Te. i zi 
FF... n Mr. Dofnton 9“ D „%õhhν NN 


- ws 


01 3147: 2m vof !ydqoe ! wollgt o1v-6 0} 18 
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* T H r a DB TO RUIN: 


Pda 2 agen E b. vit VI 4d DID | 
ris | OP LI \ 238 levy INC 


wa iv be ag 11h 


"01 © Fey Me) Goldfinth is coming up, mae 
'- Widow, I have no time to: waſte withe Mes 
Goldfinch. I'll preſentiy ſend him abholt his buſt⸗ 
nds, Mr. D talks I don 't:knaw, r, 
Jenny Says it muſt be to-night WOT ef NHẽð0 
is HIM) 5 D r ene e e eO 
„ Dutt Gorbrinch. 418 inn 


ge, Wil, Widow) l (2 Yi 12 17 118178. J. 
dow.” Not fo fie "fir! (PH 9 "2 


| diſdainfuliy 1 er THOYT @ TER 1s 2 Rage 
ee, U L. de t Guy Have" You got the 
licen ence ? 290 Sh 


ol Hod 1004 10 voy ili 
„No! 1 
bbb, NoBeen t to Tatterfalls. Ani v9 
| : And'n ot for the licence? 2124 ,, 
5 2. Teber Vos been to Tatterſalls? ad 
f 0 00 Ahl 10s all rer? . et aide 4 
eldpnch:” Made ſure of the \Edlipfe=roltsi— 
Mut n of lee !?!, = boo v „ 
* boohy l 979% 191 T. 
© Widow, | Atoanetng| What is pour pteſent du. 
boeh, ſir? , N Mert 7 3 


* Gldfwib>"My buſineſs? Ha, ha, had, F pete 
Wo one! I'll teil you my: volineſs = [Approach- 


ing With. open. TE | 
Widow. Cee ,)) Kees cut ee wp 
4 ola Much. 178990 widow ? No; that's not the 
| WAY: 7727 d be d 5 e PE d.. F 
ere you in Han of dé 
255 re 8 — 50 ny fee 1 2 2 \ 
ple Sa >. = | GE at my fp * 45; 8 . 
e 17075 ge * the ſpiritz ehe 
aa 1 no gentleman — gh 7 
| Goldfinch. | 


Au OO MEG. zur = 78 * 


Goldfinch. Whew:! gentleman ? [Claps on 
his bat and takes a Weh impuzent ſwagger] Dam- 
mee chat's a good one eee eee 
Witlectian b dtn the box-lobby | re =p 
the ſchool C a boxing) attitude. ['T .danablos 
Mido. Sir, you are a redious.perſan:: Your. 
company is troubleſome¶!kk gummy no]. 

 Goldfinch. Turf or abe, keep the beſt of 
cattle— Walk, trot or gallop Run; am ble or — 
Laugh at every thing on the 0 
all the go-by—Beat the Arche butc —_ 
thong ?—Thar's your ſort! 8 

» Jenny. | Aſide to Goldfinch,} Follos-n me. = 

Widow. I beg, fir, I may not be intruded upon 
with you or your n Jargon any 12 


17 

| Goldfnch. Here's a kick vp... © White wth 

« Muſt have her or ſmaſh !—Smirker [Polating 

* after Jenny]. will tell me what it means SU an x4 
15 2 for a light weight. Spirit, ſhape 

form-—Carry a fine neck in a running e 

9 « —Shews blood—Win all the 1 999.19 kes.—. 

« Take her into eee he he . — 

« don mile againſt. a England rl 0 N 


by LS 
Co fort 2 8 
7 If 4 0 1 4 


SCENE chunges to ln Apiortment e | 
"RIG. 7 oni cle. e 1 5:16 hoop 


e ene Don x roy n 9 8 


% F. 
1 


| 242 ene, 1 07 
h, m man "Dif arch 


Harm Ae 1 70 eu Jack 
t. walt a moment 555 Jolgd - Witte 
an 13 pike ot; ly for the th jou! lang Pe Gs. 
Bur a him of my yin Fon 8 
l er ON 7 


| a5 ela "xr _ ON 1 ⁰⁰ g 


1 THEKOWD/ TO nun 
" Hiaryy * Impoſſiblex Fo 2915 e Wi? 


Ge Tuere are derainders already dodge t 


that amount. e fg þ Polos 
Harm. Fire bsh E dar gin 2 


Officer. Muſt J write ' the eee for che ſum 


dete R 1 Ii tert 
Harry. No- Ves, write it however Have it 
| ready. "Oy to. morro- pee, it loft alk be 


"1 pang” 18 A JL - «GR 


' Officer - Ir tho wean t time there may be more 


detainders. 7 Li ngen 

Harry. Daranitiva'! tk What dall I de- Run, 

ſend him And do yow hear, à bottle of Cham- 
Ppaign and'/two fommers ! Rummers! Mind! 


Not a word to H¹im HEA WY UN on | 


And more detainders! . 


y » 


s *. 


Ban Warren 14h bone as gaſes, ab Miu 1 
ron en „ee 
ae, Mi. Borner yd in: wokly 
Horry How how; ek! What's ee e 
der ? I can't ſtay a moment with you but conlt 
nat pdfs* Without giving” you cdl. ' Your" hard, 


ö 


| oy bob { Cheer up! © © e e 


Milford. Excuſe me, ſi !!! 

Ham. Why, Jack —““ Pſhaw ! Cat away this 

e gloom and be— Honelt Jack Milford! You are 
now in tribulation ; what of that? Why, . 
«© thel Blefled ſun himſelf is ſomeètimèes er a 
% cloud: Wait but till to motrow Where is 
this wine? — Ei the rummers] Come, Arik, and 
Toll away rler! blood, hever look fi "and 
acki db cn, Por Kine eee in! 
b Nil ur. Les Lire alt not pete tb 


aue! 191 x 3102 * Mt, 3 1 


Harm. hy" what 1 aberdacle Hhraſe 16 
ff n, M 10 hät!“ 


1 


*r COMEDY GU. ws 
that !” Here's cHHuſion to alli farrow; and think: 
ing l could a tale unfold . But I won't. a 
vou.“ I muſt fly Let 1 can do no 


int. Ro Jack l Keep up youripinirs ! 
Be determinech like me -I. am ihe. veſt. of ani- 


mals that crawl the carth—Yet I won't flag I 


die à bold-faced -viflain!—1 have Ao — 
Am didnbe ited . Have loſiAbhndephia - hlur- 


pe ae e 27 whirl it will, thongh I ſhould 


happen to flide from its furface ano, INFOS: no- 
ie Drink, my noble ſoul!! ae 

. fifford. Tour mitih is impertinent; fd. 
Harry. So it is, Jack — Damned e 
| Panos is around us, and it u high Se to be 
| merry ! 


Milford. Sir? I muſt: inform you chat, though 7 
I have. been betrayed by you Ane 


your father, I will not he inſulted! | 
Harry. Betrayed by me? i, 


Milford. Ay, r L have bad full 8 of 
| -your mean arts! It was neceſſary L ſhould be. qut 


.of the way, that your. deſigns on Mrs, * 1 
might meet no interruption ! _ 

Harry. Pſhaw !—Gogd day, J ack; goad.day ! 

; Milford. And pray, ſir, inſorm yogrefather I 
lie his meannels, .andy{purn. at>þ1s, ben, >: 


ry. 'Suiddoyiy: returning an. dar ting am him, © 


Jag 22 Jack Milford e 
ba my father en mad „game 


Dur friend. . . dave ett 
oy  Miiforg. THER. your friendſhip! L Ms Ht 
| Harry. | 

vile of me—l{defy,you-ro-excogdthe ae 


unter not a word againſt aw-farher | 3 . L 


gerd. Deliberately, -pirifyllyzmaligoagy | 
Re with the little vengeance he: himſelf 


5 1 . 


* | 


pit up Round let the great 


That as you plgaſe y- hink All, g 


. 


- 


16 THE RO O RUIN: 
covtd take, he bas ſent round to-all my cre- 


ditors! mee tre or nig Hor OW 
Hurry. Tis falſe! „en PE e 
Milfurd. Falſe? ok 125 Aer offw cle 
'1 "Harry. A le, ercroal fllcbood 1 1 00) 


85 Enter OFFICER with papers and write 07 
2 3 2 . ee Did you call,} * eee 
5 e e en 15 


”" ons We 5 buſy, fir! ROT . no 505 1 
cer. I thought—! _ . 


Harry. I tell you we are buſy, and wy not be 
| Interrbpted'!” [Exit Officer] [Pare of confidertation} | 
Mf. Milford, you ſhall hear from weammediatelx. 

(Exit Harry. 

3: Alford. ¶ Alter e What were thoſe 

papers? Surely I have not been raſh; Nobody 
but, his father could have brought my creditors 

thus on me all at once? He ſeemed. half drunk 
or half frantic Said he was ruined, diſinherited 
Talked ſomething of to-morrow — What could. the 
4 hed of hin Coming wa os fee] We, 

r? I 303617 IEF ary 

Oeer. Aan a note, ür. N en. A » 15 l 

e 2 ho, 

Officer: The young gentleman. 
e { Reads fe cl underſtand you; re a 
© liberty'—How,' At liberty? 1 15 cer. 50 
1 FReads 4 Iiſhall walk up to Hyd 3, vou Will 


hs 


_ Sfind:-me!at the Ring At, Exactly bh FT, 

At 7 went . <1 15 0 
Officer. Your debts are all diſcharged. | | 

5 Milſond. I ee e er = * how? 

| „Oer. "Np dr at is— 

ad il 
7 


heſitation, | 1 I e by. | 
f 1 5 Officer. 


6/5 COMIEADY. JUT On 
vo. Sir—-1 thooghtrT! perdcived ſame anger 


between you and the young gentleman 3 ? feilt. 
Milford. Aſk no wren, ſir ma rio 1 


Tell me who has paid my debts?Tellme therutlii 
—Conſequences"youid not fuſ pott depend upon 


your anſwer! . 


Officer. 15 perceive; br where Has Ben ſome 


warmth between you and though the ounp 
tleman triade me promiſe flente and ſedrecy⸗ 


Alford. ¶ Afoniſbment] What then it was Mr. 
Dornton ?—[Officer bows Madman! "W hat have 


1 gone! een. 


20 3 A 1 7 og In a n 10 | 


AC 
SCENE changes to the Houſe. if abt ee 


Euler Harry \DorwnToN,'fallowed by, Mr $M1tH! 


eg. And the danger not yer paſt 


brought us ſupplies, and is gone a third time. 


Hurry. Brave ſpirit ! He would coin his heart! 


—My farher ſupports it nobly ? 2 n tit 647 (4 


Mr. Smith. He is anxious only for yon. 66-30; 


"Harry. Well, well! Ha, ha, ba] Tol Ib L 


bring him felief Comfort Kittie aſſure himiof it? 
Ay, hear me heaven and To. night! it is too 


late, but to-morrow all hall be well? Excellent 
„ ee e rro\nbd. 
Mr. Smith, Line 1 a You will marry! the 
vide? 20 ad Hoey 2 — 18 
Harn. ve ou beide Aze 4 
Wa 121 4. Lain 180 ark re po a 


PAL 


* : 


: * ; "wy 


— 


Mr. Smith. Fat from it! Mr. Sulky has IR 


bh 


78 THE ROAD TO RUIN: 
+5 the. glare of day! Firſt to the a ert 


eto the lawyer, and then— ! Ha, ba, bal Ay 


et then to my fair (bride! Heareſt thou, my noble 
* ſoul ? I ſay my bride! My fair, my blooming, 
ubrice-· bedded bride! No novice ſhe, old true 
« blue! Tol de rol—lt will be a merry wedding 
* Conſole my father! Cheer bim! Enlighten 
bin ſoul with hope 1/11: keep my werd! What, 


„ does he not know me? Am I not his C non? 


hy, ay—{Looking at bir cute] The proctor's, 


the lawyer's, ahe:widow!s, and I Sarl] atifix ?— 


[24d] The Ring The Ring at fix?—Fiends! 
— W ho can ſay what may happen — What, leave 


my father to periſh ?—Tll not go! Though all 


hell hould brand me for a coward, III not go! 
— Mr. Smith, take care of rh want me, 
1 enn N88 father to v I. en * "_ 


_ Euter Mr. Den 45 


1 


"Ibo Where 18 Harry: Dil not 10 hear is 


yOuE f PSs 5 
Mr. Smith. Mei is this moment gone, 67 
Darn. Gone where? 175 ly 
Mr. Smith. Do you not ſuſpe&t . ine "3 
"Dernton. | Alarmed} Suſpett.!—Whary ?—Speak! 
Mr. Smith. To the widow ee 4 4:3. 
Dornton. [For:what purpoſe? 0 7 Te 
Nr. er 10 marry her. n 
Nr. — fog 8050 fave theibavſe by boy bebe 
Deruton. de Tg en 
boy 4:F'd periſh firſt! 
. Mr. Smith, Fle Nen F He ha 
ready en tix — ron. 
> agar ah Our madd MM ere 
8 Mr. 84 ml wont} e CLE 67. H. 


„ MI. Smith. 


* ; 


A 1-98 COMEDY. 11 10 


Mr. Smiths He is jquſt rortnvch Þ hen him in 
tlie compring-tlouſe; +0 en lf 0 

Doruton. Tell him 1 with to dpeak will im: 
6 Exit nel Smith]: Harry Ne the widbw 


Warren? +I ſhall die 4 in Bedlam! K N Mr. 


Sulty] Are we ſafe, Mr. e of foo wnld. 
* Silly. For 0. day, paitiagal/ it Vent „ es)? 
Diimicu. What ank . we ben tos 


| morrow 2 - 11 SOTL- I: 1 {4% : 9956 3% 


Sulty. I can't 011 fear not hl ty 
Dornten. Mr. Sulky, yo u- you have this 457 


ſhown yourſelf an ane Per and a ſincere | 


1 | CN ended t on + 
' Sutky, Hurbph. „ 3 +3540 frat 
'  Dornton. I have tory eſteemed- yo; 1 eſtetm 
you more and —_ 0 ole, ene 


Shy. Hump. D hu Amm oT J 


Dornton. My — Harry -- Heß hr) You are 


a. very good man, Mr. Sulky ; a compaſſionate | 
man, thou _ you don' look ſo. 50 ee 2 


Sulky. 
Dornton. Tis pity to ſow fo! noble a. 


* 92J30Y 


Sully? T am ſure v would roo?! -3\:8 vl? 
Sully. Whont? - 15 eur] enen 
Dernton. Harry Oy Would 1 weed 

yo u- Would you, Mr. rx; v 
Sulky, R Kind queſtion.” - H 1 N 


Doron Nay, 1 did not meah be unkind, 
Mr.'Sulky ;'you know I did not Shall we-/not 


venture one ſtep more to ſave him 
Sully. Save ? TipoſBible ! Ruin only: ho Fury 
form him; een, HON? Cr be 


"Dorntn. You" Miftske, Ni- Solty,” "His" din 
fte tunes Nette affected him; but ine —! de is 


truck OR heat] Know him 4 42! 4 We of 


* r Liv! Los go61dng 


SY 5 om 


youth] 
am ſure you would not wiſh- bim any harm Mr. 


; 1 — by * 8 — * * 1 * 
8 8 ** r 2 9 1 5 . \ 22 Te * EW "IC" 1 OT PE . a 
8 a P 2 . 2 IS" aa} 8 oY Pre . —_ 
b * 
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Dornton., Struck to the heart —I'm ſure out I 
He'll be a good man —A great man man! i 
Sulky, Tank. hk 2019097 
-  Dornton. You know the widow Warr, Mr. 
Sulky "LEE 2 4 rene, Me 
Sil. Don' © you | po ink een «ur | 
Dornton. I never ſow her in . fe. -F hear 
0 ſhe i is full forty, her manners N her charter 
wy and her morals— / | NAA. 

Sulty. Bad enough. © JU: OY 

„ Dertiig: Six thouſand pot at 8 moment 
is à great ſum ! I own it! But do you think I 
ought not to venture? i HOT Tb, AT 

Sulky. Venture what? | 27% 2 
Danton. To To take it from our banks. 

Sully. For what? WEIS ARG 

Dornton. F or For the=the relief of Harry 
Domsen Fat £5 

Sulky. What you pleaſe! 1 Ta i 40 What is 
| it ta he? | 
_ © Dormton.' Nay, but, Mr. Sulky, you ſurely don't 
| ſee the thing in the right light ? 
Suh. I can ſtarve, like the reſt + 
Dornton. [Snappiſh haſte } Very well Mr: Bulky! 
Very well! 1 perceive oo; can Sorry avg 1 
Sulky. And what d {05750 00! 23s ahh 
Dormon. Very well, Mr. sakyi Very well! 
© Silky, I can ſtare bankruf ey, in- the face as 
5 asg e you can. 13 4 * * — <2: WI? 
| N N Ay, ay! No doubt! Tde world is 
I am an old fool, and ſo ſhalt live and 
A: $ 40 7115 "a 2 1 60 > 7 N 5 
1 Na Why do you ak my advice? Tale the 
money ! Empty the coffers Pour it all imo 
his hat! Give h Ki gods we: whey ce, hack 
nt and bank bills to curl his hair?! 


41 * * i 


mug ages 2 


Ra 8 OY 
E Ae 01 Mey b zl 5 8 


karge. . Hang Jobe arly WO. 2 er ee 
mp 


2 Rs Very well, fr ery. V Vell. N 
Luer Servant], 7 the y ag, rely oo Hy 5 
xit. 


, Ferddert, It 8 at the door, fir. 
n Doraton. [Cour turns 5700 05 Mc. 5 


you could fee him married to this widgw, to 
whom, you have ſo often as well as. now, given the 
work of c charadters, rather than i a OF, a ate more 
riſk for your friend? 
Sulky, Marry? 
Dornton..: Les, ms | 
Sulky. Whom? 110 
Demon. The widow Warren, 1 tell ite 
133 And A Dornton , go 


34G 


8 3388 . With une xamp jugs #. | 
"fection, to ſave me who 2 am old and 1-1-0 he 


44 


Na devote N 9 l ch Bis Es 1 9 5 and 
uch 


Site? 71 Het. 0 
97 5 ny VA Uu 


1 3 
My. 2 I a 8 * Korn ll 


122 0 bs, 


ſhould marry "Ft 64 Oe 22 vii 1416911 


1 2 bees Jou wes Don Ian. = 


the: friends PAT 35! 1 - 
 _ Sally, Corte compliments! 8 Mike baſtef 72 


» de le yea Ale ey ob NI EF 
ni ile 11 3909 f > ole Lan — 1 
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A TeV, 
| SCE N E, the Widow Warren's. N 


Sor nia and Ixun x meeting. 
Jexx Y. {ORE 
NO, miſs! Here's your mamma juſt veg. 

down. 85 

"Sophia. Much oritated] Is he drefſed ? 

Jenny. Oh yes !—lI have decorationed her out 
like any king's coach-horſe! 

Sophia. It's very well. 

Jenny. With her ribbands and 0 ſtuck 
bows and ee down her meh. and all 
nere 

Sophia. It's very well. 

Jen. Tight laced—** Thomas called vp to 


70 help.”— 


+ Sophia, It's all very well But it will be no 
wedding— 7 | bl 

Fenny. | Aſide] \ hook not. 5 

Sophia, He told her to her face that he loved 
me, and offered to give her the money back — 


He'll never have her And if he does I don't 
care—I know I ſhall die broken-hearted, hut! 
 dowy'tcare—Pll tell all to my dear grandma”, for 


P11 not ſtay in this wicked city No! He fhan't 


fee me pine away —1 know my. ghoſt will haunt 
bim; but I can't help it. 1 never wiſhed: him 
any harm, and had he but been true-hearted-and 


have waited for me, I would. But it's no matter 


He ſhan't ſee a tear that I ſhed, nor e 2 Port 


ſigh © I heave. 
er 8 


47. 


- Enter 
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\ 


Enter the Wi dow Wanizy. 


Jenny. [Looking admiring,” and _ walking round 
ber] Well, ma'am— ! 1 declare you're a pictur ! 
Mido. 'Do you think I look tolerably, Jenny ? 
[ Walking and furveyin herſelf } —Shall I do exe- 
cution ? What is the matter, child?  _ 

Sophia. Mark my Work oY never have you! 

Widow. Poor thing! ! 

l FIG never will! 

| * [ Knocking N at the gr den | 

Widow. Run, Jenny, ſee who it is ! n Jem] 
Go up to your chamber, child, 

S1phia. No! I will ſtay here. 

Widow. Begone to your chamber, I ſay, miſs! 


Sophia. Beat me if you pleaſe, kill me, but I 
will not! . 


Re. enter Janxy. 


Jemy. Here' s an elderly gentleman, ma? am, 
aſks to ſpeak to you, 


Widow. Will you begone, miſs? | 
Sophia. Since it is not he I don't want to ſtay. 
| I only want to look him in the ** once mote. 


Vo Exit. 
Widow. How is he dreſſed ? 
FJienm. eee 2 4 
' Widow, In grey 8 . lena 
Jenny. Ves; ma'am. N. 
_ Widow. In dark grey 7 lian. 


Jen. Les, ma am. 

1 Widow. Lamel] Does be look like a parſon, | 
enny? 5 

_ JO Why, ma'am, tant is 2 a ſoberly, mug, 

jobation- looking man enough. 

Midow. Let him be ſhewn- —— dare 0 it 
is $508 Divine! 


M 3 | Footman 


. R K I OD ET SEE 
Py” 5. * 
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* 
4 Footman introduces Mr. Doagron. 


Dame. Vour humble ſervant, madam. 

Widow. Sir, Your very moſt humble Nenn 
[ith great reſpecl. 

| Dornton, 1 preſume you are e e gore 1 


me? 1 TH hw i 


"Widow, [Simpering I believe I can penetrates 


Dornton. Can you, adds e NV 
1dow. | With ber fan before ber face] Lo- 


come on the - part of- young Mr. Dornton Pts 


Dornton. [ Surpriſed] Lade 
Widow. | Aſide] It is the parſon!—Would you 
be ſo indulgent as to be ſeated, fir? 
Dornton. Excuſe me, madam. L259 
Widow. Would you be pleaſed to rake any re- 
freſhment, ſir? 
Doernton. Madam one 1 hank you. 2 15 
Widow. A morſel of ſeed- cake, a French biſ- 


cuit, a bit of orange-loaf, a glaſs of Conſtantia, 


or a jelly A know theſe little cordial comforts are 
agreeable conſolations to gentlemen of your cloth. 
Dernton. | Surveying himſelf] Cloth! $8 
Widow. No offence, 1 HEL! dame in 
them myſelf. 
n Hem! No doubt! tree bod 
Mido. You are acquainted with Mr. Dorada? : 
Dornton. Why — Les—1 am 1 1 believe « one bg bis 
oldeſt acquaintances: . sb 
Midatv. Then Lane B you have a great re- 
gard for him? ; O 4 
Doruton. Jer 6 Pele either? of a 
friendſhip for him even before he was born 
Widow, Sir l Oh Fou are intimate with the 
family? FD 
Dor nien. Ves yes, ee 
Wide. And know hip — 2 2 
N . Doruton. 


1 4 A CO MT DT... 97 


Dornton. Um [Shu g] Why — Though I 
have kept him company from the day of his-birth 
to this very baur, they tell me I don t "Kew him 


yer Ache 


Kaden, Ay at b b d f dn 
Dornton. Sometimes o my great regret; 1 


have ſometimes. found him a very /ablurd: 1 
gentleman |! 


Widow. I am fin for it t !—Becauſe as. lam 


 ſoon/to. become -hymenealiy his intimate —re- 


lation -l -I!!! - [ Maidenly affeftation, 
VDornton. You would wiſh for a en indul- 
gent—Papa—. 11-45 Smiles. 
Widow. It's natural, Ge 34/4  [Simpering. 


Dornten Ha! [ dare not 4 too much! in his 


favour. 


Widnw. Nay 3 1 have a ps £67 map OY 


 —regard for young Mr. Dornton—I own I have 


no gr eat Fabien of opinion for the father! 
L Nadging very fenifcanthy, 
Demon. | Suddenly] Nor be for you Pr b; + 
Widow. Do you think ſo 2: ll he 117 
Dornton, I am ſure ſo! Ane 


Na dotv. I warrant, far, he is, as dr 
preciſe acrimonious perſon —4 tetchy nee 


kind of old gentleman?) | mob ess 
Dornton. I ſaid no ſuch thing, madam! 


Widow, Al! A little caution, ſir, to be dare, 


becomes gentlemen of your cloth. (130164328; fh 


Dornton. Cloth again !—1 dont know what you 


mean by my cloth; but Mr. Dornton, madam, 
is little OM, than Vourſelf: 4 ne men 
himſelf half fo: ene | 129 md 101-qirtbo® 


Mido. S100: 34 wo 40 ie Gn IJ: 


Dornton. © RecalleFing binſelf] a IT 


beg your . n 297-23 1 3 
4 50 50 7 \ Mido. 


* 


% THE ROAD TO RUIN: 


Widow. ¶ Knccking heard) Oh! Here [ dare” 
comes the bridegroom |! 


| Enraptured : croſſes to the door. 
Dornton. [ Aſide) My curſt vivacity ! I can never 
tell her after this who I am. ¶ Walks up the ſtage. 
Enter HARRY Donwrton, in haſte. 
idw. Oh you rover! 


Harry. Well, my kind widow l. ur. Dornton 
turns quick round at bearing his Son's voice, and gra- 


dually approaches] My loving compaſſionate wi- 
dow! I am come poſt haſte 1 ro caſt myſelf once 


more on your bounty ! 
Widow, Hu- ſn 


Hu To intreat inſtant commiſeration, 104 
| Widow. Hem ! Han! „„ 
Harry. I have not a minute to ſpare! 2 8 
Widow. La He's here! He's come! A 


waſpiſh, tetchy—! Hem - [A] Your fen 4 
bas been here ſome time, Mr. Dornton! 


Harry. My friend! What friend? 
Widow. Your friend the clergyman. 


Pointing io Mr. Dornton. 
Harry. Clergyman Jou [ Turning, ſees bis 


Father at bis ethow} — My father! 


Widow, His father! [Pauſe 
Dornton. Well, Harry, why do you look ſo 


blank? 1 am glad you are here — Your comin 


and the mutual ſincerity with which this lady and 
1 have juſt ſpoken our ſentiments, will fave all 


2 circurnlocution—Art preſent we underſtand each 
other. 15 i 


Widew. Sir=T: — 


Doriton. Oh, madam, never retrat—Let us 
continue the like plain honeſt dealing - _ 
Wi, dow. But—Sir — Mr. Dornton's affection 


Dornton, 


hopes. - 


the door | Come back, Harry ! Stay, I lay! 15 


A COMEDY. $ 


Dornton. Ha, ha, ha!—AfﬀeRion, madam! — 
Os Es [_ Pityin g ber deluſion. 
Harry. Sir | | 
Doruton. Harry !—I know your motives ! Will 


never forget them! But the cauſe of them has 


ceaſed. 

Harry. Sir „Beware! No falſe compaſſion ! 
Remember not the vile reprobate that was your 
ſon! I ff Porn at exiſtence that is coupled with your c 
miſery !_ . 
Daornton. Harry | Our danger i is over. 

Harry. Are you— ? Are you ſerious ? 

Dornton. Mr. Sulky is a worthy man! His. rich 
uncle is dead, and has left him ſole heir. Our books 
too have been examined, and exceed our beſt | 

. Harry. Tol Jo hot 5 170 

Dornton. Here is your money, madam. _ 

Harry. My father ſaved -? Tol de mien 1 

Widow. Nay but—Mr. Dornton Sir! — 5 

[ Ready to cry. 

e 1 cl be you will take it 3 

Harry. Rejoice, WI 91 Repoice ! Sing 5, out! I. 
Tol de rol ! 


Widow. 1 40 not want the money, fir! Filthy 


money — [Whimpering refrained | And as to what 
1 faid, though ou have arreſted Mr. Milford 


Harry . Ha! C Starts, conſiders, and looks at his 5 9 
' Widew. Jam forry—1 beg your, Pardon And 


if Mr. Dornton 


Dornton. Why don? 1 you N Harry? Nie 5 
are you going? [Harry Dernton croſſes ha . 


40 ; 


Harry. I cannot. ſtay ER, Aut ſnd, 1 


nour is at ſtake | . [ Exit. 

Dornton, | armed] His, honour ! —His hogour 

at ſtake Hats here, madam !— 04 Hering ber 
Bank bills.) 


2 hel aus Widow. 


1 


* 1 N OY 
W THE ROAD Toru: | 
elde HA wn 
Widow ro Nate ii r D91112 10 1 de ny - 
Dornton. 'Sdeathy, , maflam,, take your, ey. 


8 ng. IL 397 : 1 I 4 AJ i it. 
- Widow, rück unge leg — 2 


Blind—Swpidy., FI. töte nds dale tbe 


Wk. ſex! woilli 11 N. 


a N. with gf lee Hit / e, up kr. 1 bern 
200 It Eyre, Yew ! G1 5 5 be 8170 15 159 
wah a Id 7121 503 e n 23 to 
Widow, erer 18 Savage race | WM ve NON 
 Jemy. Ma'am !,. Ma aun! E. Slat, 


20%1C Ge Ya TTL 
ay bw. 1 ay. . Goldbeck Was TP Phy | 


faid, Jenny? U Brightens here? 
_ 22 25 I per dee to, comp 


but he. is quite ſurljy . 
5 Fs Gul He is ori ? Well r Tink 
1 will ſee him Les I think 1 (will 
Jenm. 1 always told vou, ma' amm, Mr. * Black 
forme. PET IQ 4 
Widow, Did youv?ꝰü Cn, => 
Jenny. But he ſays. he. vin Faye ) ork, Tree 
promiſe this very night, or never, { peak. to ou 
more -I hear him. Alcan the 1 es] 
Law, ma'am, you had better gie! a few 700 s — 
Hereabout! Your mo will have, double, Ge Ipirt 


and fire, „ | donithiod .vh —_—_ 
Widow. Wi the they”? 8 e b it, 
DS | Bute GOAT WR. «gy wr 
_ Gitifltthii Where's the dowager ?? Att 
* 292: Hart Mind:whar I faich to yourdlt is 
too | late now for à licence, 10 be ure. ect the 
2Dewetfligeh F wa of amt — 
Goldfinch. Me flineh? Game to the bac 1 one 
eng Huff 1 1 4 AY N £1 
va 0 Re-enter the Widow WARREN, 


Gelafinch. Here I am once more, widow. 


AN. "1 


Fido. 


| of the courſe! Take the reſt! ms 


A COMEDY... 


Widow. Ah, rambler !. a 1: 

Goldfinch. Are you cured of the tantarumss 

Mido. Nay, Mr. Goldfinch ! 1 5 
 Galdfinch. Muſt 1 keep my. diſtance ? 


Widow. Unkind! 77 | 3, 5:9 vt W . 
' Goldfinch.' Am I a gentleman now 2 as 
Widow, Killing! ple 


Goldfingh. Look you, widow; I know, your tricks 
-Skictih! Won't anſwer the whip ! Run out 


WN me r 


1 1 10 
 Widrw. My promiſ 4 
Gold hncb. Sed and ſealed. | Th SAGE IM 
Widow. Naughty man—You tay 1 wor? t 
let you tyrannize over a palpitating hear 3 

died. Palp— [To Jenty] Wha Joes th 


fa 
195 dow. You man; t ſteal on veel tran: 
rts! e 
3 What's that ? n wa L 
Widow. Connubial ecſtaſies! e 
Geldfinch. Nu— What? ITY 5 9 
Midow. Go, intrud err 
Geldfach, Oh! What you won Th R 
Widotp. I'll never 9 n 
' Goldfinch. I'm off. | EC eee 
Cruel en! . 
Gold inch. I'm off. | {a 200 A. 
Widow. Mr. Goldfinch ! C 8 
 Geldfinch. Lm off en . 
Widow. You thall have the RE hee „ 


Goldfinch. Oh, ho! Why ei ä 
Widow. Barbarous youth! Could you leaveme ? 
— But [ muſt ſend t Mr. Silky. 10 4 10 N tr: | 

Goldfinch. r omiſe 
directly I g go myſelf 10 Silky. E in. 
Midow. Wil you, Mr. Goldfnch? 41 
N Goldfinch. 


160 S 
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no 11 5 22 3117 Ot 120 2 . of} Pe ge 
cGolafmoh Will 1 not — Take u hacks mount 
the boxd-Hayait |—Seud/tway' for che old ſcoun- 
drel dalm. Aiddep! one! Know! the courſe; every 
inch lol'm the Had- for a widow 1: That's yo oft 
| Hadern. Saucy: man! mn Lies angry with 
yon if bas 15 gi Oi 0 gh, 1-—arn ABO 
Coſdich, Soon be back! 's I ro aff 5 
ee Adieu Fig Cwikkly, y e nes / il 
14Galdfinch. But. muſt hafetha, promiſe firſt} _ = 
„dow. I vill go * "rg it Come, diſſem- 


| blen. aome l. ¶ [Exit langniſping. 

Caldſnch. She's an old courſer | 8 8 1 Kues! 

wol ate ber at the deckte! TT RA. 
ö BF end So, FS . 5 the * 5 
| ___ Golgfnch. The widow 3 RET „ 
Were N 
| . Goldſneb. Pin the lad! All's bleed Going 5 
poõſt for eld Silky. [ Offers-10 $0 at aver) FT forty 1. 4 


5 14 penly Reged by Molerd W 1 
_ Milford. Silky did you ſay? 1 
Goldfinch. Am to pay the mſec” ah 7M 

' thouſand poùnds down But mum! Mer a 


ſecret! rio e e 

| — ord. You are raving?! 799 COTE 

E Gold ſnch. Tellee he has has on the. jd She 

| can't marry without his oonſent -- ne 08 
Milford. dl. But Why 1 be 2 DEEULOL D 


. Galle, Don't Aube, The eidſc ale regve 
45 tell. Has got ſome deed, wochen 
— 2 194 Wa { So PILLS Nd dn vo In rats) Nd Y 
fer. Mee Mis oe. 
Colaſnch. Les Bt it's all hot % ſhalbibe | a 
higher fellow than ever, Jack!- Go to the fegond 
ie meeting Take you winlumnt Come down 
Fight the Sweaters T rainers— The knowing 
ones 


— ——U— — — ——ů—— 


A.COMEDY. or 

A 6 7 1 Y 2 
ones The e 10 The 8 it on 
thick Seven hundred to V Favourite ſt 
che field Done IAA doit again bla 
Fivetintsvyeriditto r one, dn h 
Off they go Winner lays: by Pretends to uam 
foot— Odds riſe high Take em Winner whiſ- 
pered lame Lags after Odds higher and higher 
— Take em Creeps up Breathes? em her the 
flat Works em up hill Paſſes the diſtande oſt 
—Still' only ſecond—Betting chair in .anwitiproar ! 
Neck to neck Lets him ontShews him the 
whip !==Shoots by like an arrow Oh dammese 
hollow thing! That's your ſort! ke HER 

Milford. Fifty thouſand to Silky for his 

becauſe of ſome deed, ſome writing If ir ſhould 
be the—? It mult e eue it muſt | 


| ©] Bly. 
SCENE a to the Kg f in Edt Park 


115 


Hanar Don x rox, looking at hir watche;) 


Harry. How long muſt Þ wait II ſte nothing 
of Milford-— l cut off that bailiff*s arif he have 
e me. [Walks about.} t 40112 eb 


. 


AI \ 
411 Enter Mr. Dokx rox, « out of treat — 
en So, Harry 429105) 


Harry. My father again 
Duornton. I Penang] Wago you do hate: Harrys 
Harry. Sir—I—k want ai. TIA IS 
Dornton. So do 1—A peo. dance y- 0 ave. Jed 
me What brought you, hither ? =I SA, reco/- 
Jeftion} Where's the money you had of No $ 
[ Pauſe ſeeming io dread an anfiver Whew 3s the 
money, Harry? Doha WR 


£ Harry. [Relaltanth} Soneufteo y e "as TY 


1 Darnton, Gone! 
e oa main, V 9218 RN 


3 $5: WO} 31 i * <A > -CG-by 
"as 1244. 
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Dornien. And yoor creditors notifiaid:?- [ #nather 

1 pauſe} And your credfions. not paid? * 

1d Harry. No, ſir. AGAIN deen 

| Dornton. Raiſes. his hands} 1 ſulpatied od fore- 

6 poded this Harm . Dornton' walks, up Ihe. Hage] 

| He has been at ſome gaming-houſe, laſt all, quar- 

? relled, and come; here. to put a miſerable. Arn i 
14 a miſerable exiſtence! Oh, who would be a ih: 

® ther! ene, anguiſb.] Ff ee e 


Enter Waiter. | 
by #1] “ 


Malie. T am ſent on an A pril- day Hod f 
grand here. , 1 think. this is Ki xg 4bey, call the 
Ring. ¶ Locks reund] Hey! Who is this? [Surveying 
Mr. Dorman) Pray—Sir—ls Jo name 8 80 
BF | ton ? 
| HDornion. Re 
Maiter. Then I am right—Mrr. Milford, ar, 
bas ſent me with this note. 
. Harry. {Advancing} It is for me, FTE 0 
»Darnton, How do you know, Harry? 
Harry. Sir, I am certain ek muſt beg, 
Dornton. This is no time for ceremony [Reads] 
c Dear Harry, forgive the provocation I have'given 
© you; forget the wrong l have done your father 
Me! Iwill ſubmit to any difgrace rather than 1 
« life my hand againſt your life — I would have | 
* CARE and apologiſed even on my knees, but am | 
prevented. Milford. ¶ Stands. a moment \orum. —— 
| pling up the letter} —Why, Harry — What? What 1 
= is this — Tell auer Tell me—ls it in paying Mil- 
| | = ford's debts you have een the money Rt Eds 
Il | ; f | Harm. It 1 LEY far>> | 43 nt W K £5 
Diornton. | After rai ing bis Sahel bande in — 5 
as if to return thanks: ſuddenly ſuppreſſes bis feelings 
But how had he wronged me ere r you 
= e 10 fight bim boo olab og u oe le 
il 4 Herm; 


Ar 


A COMEDY THT _ of 
Harry. sede diſreſpectfull ef bn, u. 


* D189 I aus.. 1% ba\ N 


- Dorman." Vi th his Fee fixed on bis anti ung. 
any longer to 1 5 himſelf” be kopers Them with dne 


enen, e acryl! bobod 


Harz PU kin bir father's Bab, Jar ni, bs 
back likewiſe to total big ia My father! 


5 518 ef ' [Pauſe ol 75 4 
Denni. Harry Party lende en 
DLPauſe] 


ford 85 
Dormton. What you will, Harry! f Do. with 1 1 Fl 


what you wil—Ohb who would nat be a fatl et, 
oh oP” deut. 


Ea 


SCENE changes to the Houſe of the Widow Wanzl. | 
5 1 94 G 


Euter Mirronb and Mr. SULKY, * 
' Milford. The fool Goldfinch himſelf informed 


me, fir, that Silky is 10 receive fifty chouſand 


pounds for his conſent | T 14G, ANILY 
Sully. Fifty thouſand ! Creda Wby then the 
old ſcoundrel muſt have: got poſſeſſion of the will. 
Milford. Which is indubitably meant to be de- 
ſtroyed. Goldfinch is juſt returned with Silky. 
They are now with the widow, all in high glee, 


and are coming up here immediately, o doubt 
to ſettle the buſiueſs in private. 


Sur. What can be done?????????‚ʒd‚‚ Y 
Mil ford. We muſt _ Sarivivey? bse 
and ſpring upon them. 1 
 Sulky, J hate hiding! 6 Te 8 dons wry deceit is 
the reſource of a raſcal. Wü . J. „don G 
Milford. But there 1s "noavaidingit 1 We can- 
not get legal aſſiſtance in time! Here ate two elo- 
ſets! ! Do or: go into n Lil hut myſelf up 
Fe 7 * in 


Horry. Dear fir, let 1 us 17 to conſole poor or Mil- | 


* N 


A THE ROAD, TO, RUIN: 
EE. in the other. We ſhall hear what they are about, 
1 ark dür iſt oftn chem at the proper tbement. 
tl Sj Well, i mußt de -A BUM It's fue 
Wo. paltty'* tefube ! Poigt e „ nadw id, bnd ao 
= Milford. 1 hear them coming ! Walke haftet * 
| . 1 LEExeunt Sully nd Mito 1 thro 1þ the ſte. 
C1 21 JI 1909300 (+71 mms J{ 40 1 1 ; 
. 6\ Enter SILKY, Wapow and 0 rige. 

= - «bilky.: Ha, ha, ha l I told you, oda Lſhopld- 

j bear from you when ybu wanted: me! E Knew it; 
muſtocome to that! But au are a lucky man, 
BM Mr. Goldfinch, and I'm a lucky man; ay; and yo 
arei a lucky woman too, madami!,:We:iare. din 
| luck! gabi 
il} Saldincb. Ay dammee, old ane, yeu have hen 
| concerned in many a good thing in your time! 
f EO ER: 55 Silky. Ah; ha, ha, ha, ha! To bedott Live 2 
=: I-mult-provide: for my family, Mr. Goldfinch! 
= Widow. It is indeed a fortunate event! Do 
ll you not participate my raptures, Mr. Goldpnch 7 

| Goldfinch, To be n deep ſcheme! It's 
3 knowing a thing or tw) o Hay, ald one? u ee 
I ing the Green-horny 1.11 Ye ho wil 
Wt! Silky. All fo Rage, ed Thin fo-pleaſd, 
it! and ſd happy! It's all our own ! Mott fen mul 
|! kum of. it but our three ſel ve? 
| 


yo 


ol p . WY" 


. Goldfinch. Oh yes—One: more, ehe 510. 

|  Sthky. [Alarmed] Ay? Who?» Who? 

ht ' Goldfnch. Y our firkes-=Beclzebutat- a 

1 Silky. Lord! Mr. Goldfinch, don t terrify me 

=_ de To beiſure, it muſt 'berownedsyouare 

i a ſhocking old rogue, Mr. Silky 1 But there 48 'no. 

= doing without you-s-Sa! make hüte, With your 

it eee extortions; for ebe 
very glad to be rid of your com FI -}-3em0<- 

*S82&%4; Well, well, Da: ready=-['ll not long in 
11 Ree your I ah I ace of wy 
1 K 8s v1 -1 21 19H eee 


py 7 7 * 
* 
— tht 


* 


* Nene * RY 


* 


1 4 a cOMtEt HY | An 985 
00 218 F 1 8 e ad KW. „ tho of of 
neſs ho Jexpered it w be., and. Ir [as 
legal, inſtrumeng fe, ,yeady, drawn vp / b N 
own hand; which, when it ps figned ang ceajed, 


will make. all ae Saite mad? 16:90 I IO, 
Miau But where is 0 will? Wer 1 1 
Silky. Oh I have it—Firſt however let us be 
deen Locks Bord rde Bum bi, doors ig gong to 
read, but lacks rund, ces abe claſet doors, ànd dt 
Heat anxiety and cunning locks them to no! 1991! 
'Gotdfineb: You're an old trader" in fin „There's 


no being too deep for you! 86 ennie A= 
" Silly. Ah, ha, ha, ha! Do you. dlink le, Mr. 
Soldfinch?? 1 4315 


Golqhinch. But L Won like to ſee you othyour 
nn EA blow from tne of W 
Bleis my foul What's that?? 
222 Zdunds I- Odd enough b<I-blieve 

he's I a ere ir before yourtimel ol 
415 7841. 577 TON 107 
4b. 1 dechæare * am al An ae a tremtle Nd 

Widow.” Come, come, let us; get the: ſhocking 
buſ neſs over Where is the will 21-9517) dt ge 

* Goldfarch, Don't ſhake ſo, man! 

Silly. Well; well! Firſt ſign the bond Mdom 


and Goldfinch going to fign, urge bend) 
Lord have mercy upon me; 8 


Glauch. 1 [mel ſulphur 185 Th Wen W.] We) W. | | 
Widow. Save me, Mr. Goldfinch! 4%? wad | 
Su. The candles burn blue!“ ot Pare. cs 
11Gudfinth.iPlhay !):, Zonngsy./it's| only foineVcat L 
mmthexloſer;4 | 7415 11M ,omgor blo ni oe 
++ Shy: L-heatdrit in both the- oloſeta bi oni 
Galqineh. Why then chereo hre 12wd)coathbe+ 
Come! 1 100% 10 bit ad 07 bale (ur 
t $09] 20G 1 Hane and Galaſinc i ii tb Bend. 
y. Whexeis aht nen WOY 1907198 

. * Here 1 it is! LT it on the _ 
Sil. 


- 
| 
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* Sil. . And here is the willy whig n 
we will immediately 


Il ſ 57 going 1 fo burn it at the es. 9 4 Ave! A * 
Backs are beard, one from . — ky | 


1 drops one ca Ale, Sal 


"Silky, BY bog. mercy upon vs: 9 e 
_ . Geldfncb. My hair ſtands an end! 
=: 1 | Hiolent knocking at both cloſets anda at. 6 1. "40 
i Widew. Save me, Mr. Goldfinch,}- Proiect mel 
| Ab & + (hr, ths. | 
1 I ully and Milford burſt open. the, cloſets, p7e-atin 
en the bond and promiſe: then open the: 
doors, at ane. of which enter Fenny with ligh 4 
at. the. other e, n. Deen . Mr. 
Dornton.! * ts = 
Sophia. Dear, ma', what 5 the matter 1 
Sulky. Where is the will? LS recovers. im- 
felf and fuatches it up] Give it me, you old 
ſcoundrel ! Give it me this inſtant, or 11 throttle 
you! _ [reſts ut from bim, 
Milford. So, gentlemen ! You, are a r | 
POS of knaves! . F 
Gullys And you area very worthy N 7 
Hide. Don't talk to me, man Don ta to 
me 1— 4 ſhall never recover my ſenſes. again! 111 
| Harry. What has happened, gentlemen? How 
1 came you thus all locked up together? 
| Dornton. Are you here, Mr „Silky WR" 
Sulky... Yes! There's the honeſt, . 
1 Mr. Sikky! Who would betray. his friends, 
plunder the living, and defraud the dead, for the 
ona his capſcience, and to e Ne His 
fami 
Geldfnch. Old one! Tou're done up! " 
Sulty. And here is the  girhſh. wette, 
who would rob her daughter and leave 2 25 
n 
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2 — 
band's fon to. Gy in a dripgiedrl, -— % ig > 
marry the oed cen the could _— 


den 0 ee 

_ ig uorance; ank h 
racings, and 2 are over, and whoſe hole 
train of horſes, dogs, chrricles, phaetons, and 
fooleries muſt come 70 the dener bo mediarely, 
is no great dels. * hp 
 -»* Sophia. Oh, a Ad what; is coming to the 
1 hammer "EM 

Verte. “ Oh, the hammer is an inſfru 
by which Folly is publicly Knocked down to th # 
_ «belt bidder; LY which ſte riſes; rambols, 
* whiſks away, makes a ſhort flying tour, and 
« 4 back to. be ebe knocked" "wa ; 
„ gmgig) by 
Sopbin-. Det Poor Mr. Geldftich 1 th 
Bai I knew your father, fir: 'tis happy fr | 
kin Unt he is dead! If you will f. c 
courſes and apply to trade— _ * 
'Geldfinch. Damn trade! Who's for the mes | 
meeting Croſs em and wind 'em ! Seven td five 
you don' t name the winner! I'm for life and a 
cuxtriele! A cut at the caſter; and the long odds! 
Damn trade! The four aces, a back hand, and a 
Tocky nick! m a Ta fre one! 7 bars . fort N 


Sully. Andie. ame"; . =. 
1 Keep off, hoes) You eli - 

, cruelty, and perfecution Fo 2 of 

18 No, madam : 1 fell of honefſty# +: 

drug yell natſeate, but with which yoo muſt 

5 ben be doſed weed * © glanced. over the ll. 
3 ad find Fbavethe power. 


—_ r 


nr ek "I : 
* * _— OT IF IT R 28 a < N * - 
ERS * e * — TIED Ie oo 4 
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_ dens perſon, ab d Bee td c of you! Tour 


breaſt is flint —Flnt! Unfeeling Gorgon, and 
1 abominate you! [ Exi: . an innor chamber. 

S7phia. Nah, you are a kind, good, croſs old 
ſoul ; and I am ſure you will forgive ay poor ma.! 
We ought all to forget and for r 3 not 


we, Mr. Dornton ? 


Harry. ¶ Wilb rapture, ond | loking 10 bis father} 


Do you hear her, fir 


Dornton. Harry has told me of your innocent, 
pure, and unſuſpecting heart] love you for hav- 
ing called me an ugly monſter !. 

- Sophia, [To Harry] 1. 2 Dornton, how 
could you—— ! / 

Sulły. Harry Give me your Wp en have 


a genrrous and a noble nature! But your generoſity 


would have proved more pernicious than even your 
diſſipation. No misfortunes, no not the beggary 


and ruin of a father, could Juſtify o On : 


a marriage! | 
Dormon. And now (7 o Mr. Sul] wy friend . 
Milford. My father! 

Harry. My -! - 
Sully. Whoo } If you ih to get bo ward 
from me to-night, have done. [7 mie to Silly} 


J hate fawning ! 


Siley. Ah, Mr. Sulky, you will have your hu⸗ 


mour. | 
Sulky. The e generoſity of this 


young man ſupported you in your day of diſtreſs ; 


for which, ſerpent-like, For turned o og ur | 

preſerrer. 5 28 | 
Silky. Ab, you will have your humour; 
Salky, Les; and it is my, humour to ſee that 


your villany ſhall be ex paſed i in its true colours. 


Hypocriſy, falſehood, and fraud, are your familiars.: 


To ſcreen your avarice, yoo? made it believed that 


2 | this 


this 1 had; been the. edit n the. 
detainders, and had done the * work of which: 


even you were aſhamed. Pur thy e ereditors aal - 

receive: their full demand. -/ 1) le Na, | 
Duornton. The propoſal is jult. Liſten to tbat | 
worthy man; and if you can, = honeſt with a 
good grace. Every —— then be readily ad- 


juſted, . I hope to the e all parties: 
en e | 
ak WS bk y Wt Ls Nan gb 


53H10 1 
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"Spoken by Mrs. Marroex 8. Di 


Ms V. foenic falta 2a follien lid We, 

— widow now, nor diſappointed bridge 2 
lain ſelf I once again, ne bee af TY 
cs, by 112 author here, to know his don. 
Would you condemn him? Do, with all —4 bent. 5 
Jo own the truth, I don't half like my part: TH 
Through five long acts the butt of ridicule, / ) 
A hard unfeeling heart, a flirt, a fool, * 
My daughter's tyrant and my lover's tool, „„ 
I hoped the bitter pill hed gvercome © or in 
By making up an epilogue ſugar-plum, DE 0 wg 
But no. ]—Madam, faid he, take my advice, 
And conquer feelings which are much too nice: 
Fear not to hold the mirror up to vicqdaa d 
We, who paint human ade, bad muſt ſhew them lo od 
Such as they are; or nobody would know them, PREY N 
— But, ſir, 8 ſex! A woman Very trune 
I'm To forty; ſo many fat for me, while I drew. © + 

Really, Net? Nay, don't be angry, maden i 
Boh ate the 7.5 Eve as well as Adam: et. 
And, while through thick and thin the paſſions good, . 
Now: r Eve nor Adam . to pick their road. 7 81 15 
17 | nd, 


: 
—— — a 
0 


1 


"007; I ILO E 


> | 1 And, as for epilogue, In not deſcend 
EF Bad play n buffoonery to mend. 
| =  — Miſter, ſaid I, you are too — 2 by half; 


2} By Folks don't come here to learn, they come to a 
bf And, if they chooſe like Hottentots their meat, 


| x You muſt provide them what they pleaſe to eat. 
Tt | „ .. prov beauties of proportion never pleaſe 
3 Such as delight in fripper and frieze! | 
| | *K Do we not ſee, by man of travelld taſte "OS 
; In open hall on Tifing pillar plac'd, ' j 
Griffon or Sphinx th infulted eye before 
While Plato's buſt ſtands hid behind the door! ? 
But good advice I find is thrown away! ,- -. 
Les, good advice is like a rainy day;  ' 
Which, though it make our barns and coffers ful, 
Is often ſplenetic, and always 2 E 
Our common cauſe, then, let us fairly truſt 
With thoſe who are to ſenſe and nature Joe 
. . [To the audience! 
The richeſt ſoil, and moſt i invig rate ſeed, 
„Will here and chere infeſted be with awed: 
« The gaudy poppy rears its broad bull head 
« Among the wheat, ſomnif'rous dews to.ſhed; : 
0 Then, whereſoe er rank couch-grals, Rem; or tares are 


** . * 
— * * * 


found, 
* Tis yours to hand-weed, horſe-hoe, clear, and rl the 
nod ST = {ad K 
5 — 4 | &. >, 
j * 
1 by 
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